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: ec Virtue alone, unchangeable and wiſe, 
« Secure above the reach of fortune lies; 
4 Tho' doom'd to ſorrow, poverty or ſcorn, 
1 Whilſt fools and tyrants are to empire born: 
« Bleft in an humble, but a peaceful ſtate, 
46 She feels no envy, and ſhe fears no hate; 
4 With ftoic calmneſs views life's empty round, 
* Where good is ſparing ſown, but ills abound.” 
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1 N the North of Ireland, in 2 dreary and 


& almoſt uninhabitable ſpot, encompaſſed 


with bogs, five miles from a ſmall village, 
and four from the ſea coaſt, ſtood a miſerable 
little cabin, inhabited by a man, his wife, 
two cows, and ſome poultry. One ſingle 


room, if it could be called ſuch, was parted 


off for their mutual accommodation, the old 
couple reſiding; in one part, the cows and 
poultry in the other, which in the day time 
. = were 


5 - | LUCY. 
were turned out upon the Common. Too 
old to labour, the produce of their” Ir: 
induſtry was the ſource of their preſent rie 
their cows not only yielded ſufficient nouriſh- 
ment for their own uſe, but they made but- 
ter, which now and then was ſold in the 
village, and provided them decent cloathing. 
Happy and unmoleſted they enjoyed a tran- 
quillity unknown to higher ranks, and ſeldom 
attained by any. One day, when the good 
vVvoman was ſpinning at the door of her ca- 
bin, ſhe ſaw advancing towards her a man 
and woman, about the middle age of life, 


their habits were mean, but their air and 


manner ſtruck her with awe and reſpect; 
they ſaluted her kindly, and aſked if ſhe 
could direct them where to reſt, and procure 
refreſhment, as they were fatigued with tra- 


S 
« Indeed, my dear honies,” anſwered 1 the, 


« and there is no place hereabouts ſure 


enough ; but if you will be after going into 
this fame cabin, I have plenty of good 
rol, and faith you a are very welcome.” 


They 
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They accepted her offer with thanks, and 
in language ſo different from her own, that 
me ſhrunk from her firſt familiarity, and 

5 ſcarcely ventured to ſpeak. They enquired 
very particularly about the country. She 
told them it was dreary, and hardly a living 
ſoul near it, being full of bogs, and near the 
ea. IS | 


6% Ware hol no houſes, or cottages, like 
her's?” She knew of none ;. there was an 
old caſtle, Dermont had told her, by the ſea, 
tumbling to pieces; nobody had lived in it 
for many years, nor any living ſoul would 
go into it, becauſe it was believed the devil, 
; and ſuch like things roſe from the fea and 
3 led there. Her gueſts ſmiled at poor Nelly's 
4 account, and, after paying her liberally, went 
on to the Caſtle, which they found pretty ; 
much in the ſtate deſcribed by their old friend; 
| but which nevertheleſs they determined to 
make their abode. There was no difficulty 
þ in obtaining entrance; ſeveral. of the doors 
were broken: down, and the rooms inhabited 


B 2 by 


by birds of prey. They found about the 
apartments many pieces of furniture they 
contrived to make uſeful, two tolerable beds, 
and other things that were neceſſary; they 
examined round the building, and found, to- 
wards the ſea, two rooms that were habitable; 
here they reſolved to refide, carried all that 
was portable to it, and a day or two after 
paid a viſit to Nelly at the cabin; Dermont 
was there alſo. Nelly rejoiced to fee them; 
they wanted to purchaſe one of her cows, 
and after ſome repugnance on the ſide of 
Dermont, the bargain was concluded ; they 
alſo prevailed on him to buy them ſeveral 
neceſſaries for their kitchen, and having, in a 
ort time, laid out all their money, in making 
up their garden, planting potatoes, and co- 
vering in a ſhed for their cow, they appeared 
perfectly contented with their ſituation, tho 
always melancholy. They ſometimes called 
at the cabin, but it was a long and rather 
dangerous walk, from the bogs in the road: 
However, the man, one day, near two years 


after they had been in the neighbourhood, 
calling 


Ox. * 


calling there, found Dermont in great trou- 


ble, his wife buried the day before, and he 


preparing to leave the country to live with 
a relation. He had ſold his little property, 
and his poor hut, in removing ſeveral props, 
was tumbling to pieces. As the ſtranger did 
not wiſh to be known; he took an affectionate 
farewell of old Dermont (with a direction to 
the village, and the name of a perſon to 
whom his wife uſed to ſell her flax) and 
wiſhing him all happineſs, he returned to his 


wife, relating the paſt converſation, and 


agreeing with her in future to aſſume the 
names of their old friends: As Dermont 
and Nelly, therefore, henceforth we are to 
know them — and forſaking all commerce 
with the world, they entirely ſecluded them- 
ſelves in their ſolitary caſtle, whoſe melan- 
choly appearance was calculated to preclude 


curioſity, and exempt them from all fear- 


of being intruded upon by company of * 
kind. 


9 5 | 5 3 1 9 


2 


. ” 
ji : 
"HS PARTIR <FONT? PETE WAS I IIS Ana 29> FO YO 0” — = | 


6 | IU cx. 


This caſtle was ſituated ſo near the ſea, 
| that one ſide of it was entirely expoſed to 
| the mercy of that tremendous element, and 
on a ſtormy night the waves «daſhed their 
foaming billows againſt the walls with a vio- 
Wo lence that appeared to ſhake the foundations, 
and infpired the inhabitants with a horror 
that not even the frequency of their return 
| could render familiar, or in any degree abate. 
i the terror they felt from the awful ſounds of 
| - loud thunders rolling in the ſky, accompa- 
j nied with dreadful aſhes of blue lightning, 
| the agitated ſea tumbling in its white huge 
bdillows that roſe even to the windows of the 
it deſerted and unfurniſhed apartments, and- 
1 ſometimes carried off in their return frag- 
maeents of the old walls, whilſt the winds 
||  Toaring through the vaulted paſſages ſhook 
the ruinated buildings, and threatened the 
wretched dwellers with hourly deſtruction! 
Such were the ſcenes that frequently precluded 
reſt, and threw them trembling on their 
. Knees to ſupplicate for mercy. Death they 
had no cauſe to dread ; their lives had been 
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unmarked by any acts of villany or oppreſ- 
fion. They had ſuffered every calamity that 
could render life hateful, had out-lived every 
hope, and ſurvived every thing that was dear 
to them; yet, when thoſe tremendous ſtorms 
gave the alarm to terror, frighted nature re- 
'volted at death in ſo horrid a form, and they 
_ caſt their eyes around in vain to look for 


ſafety, for where could they fly to, without 


money, without friends, worn down by miſ- 
fortune and miſery, equally incapable of 
ſeeking or procuring another aſylum, or their 


daily bread ? They had no reſource but to 
reſt their hope on the mercy of heaven, and 
bear, with patience and reſignation, their 


weary pilgrimage in this life, as a painful paſ- 
ſage to everlaſting happineſs hereafter !_ They 


had milk, potatoes, fiſh, and ſometimes a 
quiet and comfortable lodging. At the back 
of the caſtle was an under-wood that ſup- 
plied them with fewel, and their little garden, 
which they cultivated, plentifully provided 


them with potatoes and herbs, at the ſame 
time that it amuſed their minds, and diverted 
B 4 them 
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them from uſeleſs and painful retroſpections. 
They ſeldom ſaw a human being, for the 


wild and uncouth inhabitants of the neareſt 
village always avoided the road to that caſtle, 
which tradition had handed down to them as 
being haunted by evil ſpirits, and the-per- 
fons, who had temerity enough to reſide in 
it, they conceived muſt be witches, or wicked 
perſons at leaft, whom it was dangerous to 


be ſeen by, and carefully to be ſhunned. 
Thus unknowing and unknown they lived as 


they wiſhed to do, entirely ſecluded from 
the world. 


CHAP, 


NE night, when they were roaſting a 
few potatoes in the embers of their 
wood fire, they thought they heard the diſtant 


ſound of horſes ; it was unuſual, they ſtarted, 


liſtened again, the ſound approached nearer, 


they were convinced 2 horſe was trotting near 
to the caſtle, ſurpriſe and agitation fixed 
them to their ſeats, it ſeemed cloſe upon 
them, then ſtopped, and within a moment 
they heard it gallop off, and the ſound died 
away. Hitherto fear had. kept them mute; 
but Dermont recovering himſelf as the noiſe 


ſubſided, and no one appeared to moleſt 


their retreat, aſked his wife © if ſhe was not 


ſurpriſed at this extraordinary occurrence ?” 
| \ B $ | 8 | cc 1 
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ce am more than ſurpriſed,” anſwered ſhe: 
cc J am alarmed; it is not impoſſible, indeed, a 
perſon might loſe their way, yet for ſome miles 
this caſtle is out of the beaten road, and 
almoſt impaſſable near us, and therefore it is 


unlikely they would venture through the 


woods and bogs, and if they had done ſo, 
the night being advancing faſt, ſurely they 
would have ſought ſnelter till day-light.“ 


Lou forget, my dear Nelly,“ replied 
he, © that the ruinous appearance of the 
caſtle repreſſed all hope to a traveller of its 
being inhabited, unleſs by perſons more dan- 
gerous to his i imagination than the hazards of 
the road; and, perhaps, finding this miſera- 
ble looking building terminated the tracts 
through the Food, he ie Judged it beſt to re- 


turn. | 


« ] know not how or what could occa- 
ſion this incident,” faid ſhe; but J confeſs 
| am very uneaſy.” 


c Surely,” 
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eee Surely,” anſwered Dermont, tee we have 
üttle call to fear, we have nothing to loſe, 
and for our lives they are not worth the 
taking.“ He was interrupted by an exclamation 
from his wife —““ Good God! liſten, I hear 
a child cry.” She was right, the crying was 
continued in a young voice, but very loud 
and violent. — © Oh! heavens,” continued 
ſhe, „whatever becomes of me I muſt find 
this child. She caught up the light, her huſ- 
band eagerly following her, and guided by 
the ſound of the voice outſide the back 
kitchen, which had a communication cloſe 
to the ſea, they ſaw a ſmall object on the 
Beach, within a few yards of the waves which 
were gently rolling towards it, and-in a. very 
ſhort time mult inevitably have ſwept i it from 
the land, They haſtily drew near, and ſaw 
a child, apparently about two years of age, 
plbainly dreſſed, but with a moſt engaging 
3 countenance. As Nelly ſtooped to take it 
FJ up, the child repulſed her hangs as if afraid 
= of a Kravger: 
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Fear not, my dear angel,” ſaid ſhe, ca- 
reſſing it, © I will love you dearly.” The 

poor infant looked again, and, ſenſible to 
the 'words of kindneſs, held out her hand. 

Dermont would have taken it in his arms, 
but ſhe ſcreamed violently at his $4 


and hid por” face with both hands. 


2 Fey wi take care of her,” ſaid Nelly. At 
this the poor child threw her arms round her, 
ſmiled in her face, and repeated twice, «Mam- 
my, Mammy !” in a tone of voice ſo plain- 


tive, that it vibrated to the heart of Nelly. 


She preſſed the little creature to her boſom, 
and watered its face with the tears of ſenſi- 
bility. Having brought it into the houſe, 
the fire was rekindled, and ſome milk warmed 
for their little protegee. Hitherto not a 
word had paſſed between the huſband and 
wife ; both beheld the child with compaſſion 
and tenderneſs; each was occupied in per- 
forming little offices for it, though both 
remarked the repugnance and diſhke ſhe ex- 


preſſed whenever Dermont approached her. 
After 


Aſter ſhe had taken ſome: food, ſhe looked 


round with viſible terror, again called upon 


« Mammy,” and burſt into tears, Nelly 


ſought to - compoſe her by kindneſs. She 
aſked her ſeveral queſtions, but found the 


little creature could articulate only © Mammy 


and No!” She could walk tolerably, and 


they ſuppoſed muſt be about twenty months, 


or near two years old. Tired at length with 
crying, nature aſſumed her rights, and ſhe 
fell aſleep. Nelly carefully undreſſed it, and 
when ſhe had done ſo was ſurpriſed at the 
fineneſs of her linen, which by no means 
correſponded with the plainneſs of her other 


ecloaths, and was marked L. No. 10.“ 


Looking up, to remark this circumſtance 


to her huſband, ſhe was ſhocked at beholding 


him leaning back in his. chair almoſt ſuffo- 
cated with tears he es man to repreſs, 


e Oh! Dermont; my er Dermont!”- 
cried ſhe, © have pity on yourſelf and me, 


reſume your fortitude, and think that heaven 


has 1 us out to be the happy inſtru- 


* 


ments of "preſerving this child's life. Ah © 
who knows, but I dare not ' indulge the 
viſionary -hope, nevertheleſs. what hat: m_ 
e to _ v:babyi may to n 
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drop the idea: I will be more compoſed... 
I thank Providence for directing us to ſave 
the child from certain deſtruction; but, oh! 
Nelly, what muſt its parents feel, what would 
be their tranſports, if we could reſtore it, and 
by what wicked contrivance could it be 
brought to periſh here? Doubtleſs that per- 
fon on horſeback left it on the Beach; nor 
cold i it be cont 1 Ws from an great 


| | ©. 
. : : o 


* I am of your n infinered; Ghai 
ce jt was intended to be drowned, but the 
wretch had not reſolution enough to throw it 
into the ſea.” She aroſe; finding the child 
ua compoſed fleep, and placed it in her bed. 
They ſpent the beſt part of the night in talk- 
ing over this extraordinary event, which 
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brought ſmemmebacholy ſcenes freſh to their 


remembrance, and - precluded. reſt to either 


that night. IT he. next day, when the child 


awoke, ſhe cried bitterly, viewed every thing 
with diſguſt and affright, particularly Der- 


mont, who was ſurpriſed. at the terror og. 


ns he he addreſſed hen. 


Ee « Depend. upon it,” 5 Nelly, « the 


Poor thing has been ill-treated by ſome man, 


and is ſenſible of it; time and your kindneſs 


will ſoon reconcile her to her ſituation; im- 


preſſions at this early age fade on the mind 
like a viſion, and ſhortly give way to new 


ones that may ariſe from preſent circum- 


ſtances.” Whilſt ſhe was regulating her little 
matters, and endeavouring to amuſe the child, 
Dermont took a walk on the ſame ſpot 
where they had diſcovered her, and obſerving 
ſomething white at a little diſtance, walked 
on, and found it to be a very beautiful cam- 
bric pocket handkerchief, marked IL. This 


he carefully preſerved, and on his return to 
the houſe his wife locked it in a ſmall box, 


and 


— 


— 
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and ROSE a few days afterwards made ſome 


other linen, ſhe depoſited the ſhift the child 


had on in the fame box. In leſs than 
a week the little creature grew perfectly | 


reconciled to her fituation, called Nelly her 
Mamma, and eat her milk and potatoes with 
eagerneſs and delight; ſhe was playful and 
good-humoured ; ſhe amuſed her worthy 


friends, though often, when looking on her, 


the unbidden tear would ſtart as they preſſed 
her to their bofoms, and heavy ſighs ſpoke 
the anguiſh they laboured to conceal from 
each other. On ſuch occaſions ſhe would 


wipe the falling tear from her Mamma's eyes, 


5 and by her winning careſſes ſhew her affec- 


tion and ſenſibility. Happy age of child- 
hood! Unconſcious of the various ills, the 


variety of miſery to which man is born, how 
enviable is that ſtate of ignorance which 
ariſes from innocence! and how humiliating. 


to the dignity of our nature is the conviction, 
that, as we advance in knowledge, we loſe 
that innocence and integrity, and that too 


often wiſdom, or at leaſt what the world calls 
wiſdom, 
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0 and depravity of heart, are almoſt 
of equal growth in the mind of man! But 
to return. From the letter L being marked, 
Nelly choſe to call the child Lucy, and it 
appeared to anſwer very readily to the name; 
they conſulted together if there were any 
means to give information reſpecting her 
ſafety to her friends; but they were ſtrangers 
to every body in the neighbourhood, and 
rightly conceived that thoſe who had cruelly 
determined to deſtroy the child would be 
intereſted ſtill to prevent her return, or being 
known, and poſſibly any ſteps they might 
take for that purpoſe would endanger the 
child's life and their own ſafety. Theſe con- 
ſiderations were of ſufficient weight to juſtify 
their ſilence; they truſted the ſame Almighty 
Power that had ſo wonderfully preſerved its 
life in the hour of danger, would protect it 
ſtill from wicked men, and at ſome future 
time reſtore it to the world and its friends. 
From that day their whole delight and amuſe- 
ment was to inſtruct their little Lucy, and as 
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her mind expanded they watched every dawn 
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of reaſon to cultivate and direct it prope rly. q 


Dermont taught her Engliſh and French, at 


the ſame time ſhe was obliged to aſk for every 

thing ſhe wanted in both languages; her 
little leſſons were always double, and before 
ſhe had attained her fourth year ſhe ſpoke 
both French and Engliſh equally well, and 
difplayed a conception of inſtruction, and an 
underſtanding far above what might have 
want eee from her tender _ BING, 


— * 


4 © aw 


"LH EO 


vey was about nine years old . a 
melancholy alteration in their little family 


prevented further i improvement in her ſtudies. 


Dermont was often accuſtomed to ramble out 


alone of an evening through the woods, and 
on the beach. One day he took a longer 
walk than uſual, deeply abſorbed in painful 


reflections on the diſtreſſes of his late years; 
he was unconſcious of the diſtance or the 
alteration in the weather until a loud thunder 
ſtorm ſeemed to break over his head, and a 
heavy ſhower of hail poured upon him in 
torrents. Effectually rouſed from his reverie 
he looked round to ſearch for ſhelter; but 
not a hovel was to be ſeen, and it being the 
latter 
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latter end of autumn the trees had been 
{tripped of their leaves, and afforded no pro- 
tection againſt the ſtorm, which came on with 
redoubled violence. Compelled to ſtruggle | 
through it, when he arrived at the Caſtle, | 
he was ſo exhauſted with fatigue, ſo cold | 
and wet, that he was ſeized with ſhivering [ 
fits, which continued all night without in- 
termiſſion in ſpite of every endeavour and 
Precaution his diſtracted wife exerted to pro- 
cure warmth; all was in vain, . the cold had 
ſeized the vital parts, his ſpeech forſook 
him, ſpaſms. convulſed his ſtomach, and be- 
fore eleven in the morning he breathed his 
| laſt figh : his eyes cloſed. for ever-on the 
= miſeries of this life, and his ſoul fled to the 
manſions of the bleſſed to receive the reward ; 
of his virtuous and patient ſufferings of the 
evils which he had endured from the wicked, 
and the ſevere trials which he had ſuſtained | 
with fortitude and reſi ignation to the Will of 
| bis Maker. The ſituation of his unhappy 
wife may be conceived, but cannot be ex- 
* preſſed, for no deſcription can do juſtice to 
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the horror of the ſcene! She ſtood petrified 


at the ſide of his humble bed for | ſome mo- 
ments, bereft of every' faculty, when Lucy's 
innocent / exclamation, Papa is gone to 
ſleep,” rouſed her from the ſtupor which had 
ſeized her, and brought her to a full recol- 
jection of all her miſery, We muſt draw a 
yeil over her ſorrows. She had now loſt 
every hope on earth; ſhe knew not even 
how to pay the laſt duties to her unfortunate. 
huſband. She had no money, no valuables, 
to purchaſe neceſſaries; no friends to con- 
ſult, nor a ſingle being that was intereſted 


for her to aſliſt in the laſt ſolemn offices. — 


What a ſituation ! For two days ſhe was in- 
capable of reſolving or acting for herſelf; 
even her poor Lucy was forgotten and neg- 


lected; the neither eat nor ſlept. The child 


was terrified and unhappy ; ſhe eat what was 
in the little cupboard ; but the ſecond day 
hunger compelled her to complain: Dear 
Mamma,” faid the little innocent, © you will 
die alſo if you don't eat: I am very hungry, 
muſt we all die together ?” Poor Nelly was 

ſtartled. 
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ſtartled. - * Nos my dear child, no, you Dal 
not die of hunger at leaſt.” She aroſe from 
her chair, flew to her little field, relieved the 
poor beaſt. from its burthen of milk, and 
returned with a plentiful proviſion for little 


| 

i 

| Lucy. This action, the tender affection of 
| the child, and the exertion: of cooking her 
| dinner, gave a revolution to her mind. 
| She did not ceaſe: to regret, to lament her 
| heavy loſs; but ſhe could ſhed tears, ſhe 
it 

| could reflet—her Dermont was happy, and 
[ that, as it was natural to expect one might 
| ſurvive the other, ſhe could better ſupport 


| _ the. miſery of ſuch a ſeparation, than a man 
1 little capable of doing the neceſſary offices 
| of life for himſelf. Almoſt in a moment ſhe 
acquired fortitude and reſolution from the 
exceſs of wretchedneſs and deſpair ; ſhe 
ſewed the body up in a ſheet and blanket ; 
with the aſſiſtance of Lucy ſhe dug a grave 
in the garden, and conveyed the laſt remains 
of a beloved huſband to the earth. When 
ſhe had filled up the grave ſhe” knelt de- 


re by its ſide, and e with energy 
to 


7 
- 


* 
; 8 


LUC 2. | $3 


to che Almighty to pardon her defects in 1 the 
rites of burial, and to accept the oblations 
of a heart that bowed with reſignation to 


the bittereſt ſtroke human nature could ſul- 


tain, . 1 have lived, ſaid ſhe, riſing, to pay 


the laſt fad duties to him; but for myſelf, 


who. is chere wall: ſhed a tear over y re- 
mains, or what kind hand will commit e to 
the earth turning her eyes on , Who 


ſtood by drowned i in tears. Alas! poor in- 


nocent, who will inſtruct thy ductile mind? 
What muſt be thy fate, if I alſo am ſud; 
denly called from | hence? She claſped her 
hands in an agony, and again ſupplicated 
heaven in favor of the poor child! They 
returned to the houſe; 3 the tried to reſume 
her domeſtic employments, but, ſorrow had 
taken faſt hold of her heart, and for many 
days ſhe was ill, and with difficulty aſſiſted 
Lucy in the buſineſs of the houſe. Her in- 
nocent and entertaining prattle began to ſoften 


her diſtreſs, and the ſenſe of her own miſ- 


fortunes ; but the ſituation of the poor child 
called forth her tendereſt concern. A thou- 
ſand 
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ſand different plans ſhe formed and rejected, 
with a deſign to gain ſome acquaintance in 
the village for Lucy's ſake; but the experi- 
ment would perhaps lead to ſo many queſ- 
tions, require ſo many explanations, that ſhe 
ſhrunk from the idea of being ſubjected to 
the curioſity and obſervations of the ignorant 
and illiterate people in the neighbourhood, 
and was compelled to relinquiſh every plan, 
and wait in the feeble hope of living a few 
years longer, until Lucy might be enabled to 


get her bread by induſtry, and was of an 


age to be informed of her unfortunate ſitua- 
tion. Upwards of ſix years paſſed away in 
the ſame uniform manner, Nelly paid the 
greateſt attention to the cultivation of Lucy's 


mind, her talents, and, above all, to her 
morals. As her underſtanding improved, 
ſhe could not be uninformed that they were 


not the only beings on earth ; ſhe knew 
there were places where thouſands of men and 


women reſided ; how comes it then, ſhe often 
thought, that we never ſee them, that we 
are + here: alone „ and by what means did we 


come 


EUV. | — 


come to this ugly old caſtle? Many were the 
doubts and conjectures of Lucy: her curi- 
oſity became troubleſome, and not always to 
be repreſſed. Her queſtions gave Nelly great 
pain, and the little ſatisfaction the other ob- 
tained by them was a ſource of equal vexation 
to her. She began to grow thoughtful and 
uneaſy, took all opportunities to ramble alone 
about the caſtle and its environs, neglected 
her leſſons, and loſt her appetite. She had 
always been taught, from the firſt moment of 
dawning reaſon, to believe Dermont and his 
wife were her father and mother, and ſhe had 
ever paid the ſtricteſt obedience to their com- 
mands ; but now ſhe felt diſcontented and 
unhappy when her mother evaded anſwering 
her queſtions, was little diſpoſed to be con- 
tent with the narrow bounds to which ſhe 
was confined, as ſhe had never been ſuffered 
to extend her walks above a mile on the ſea 
ſhore, and the underwood behind the houſe. 
Indeed there were many parts. of the Caſtle 
ſhe had never examined, particularly the long 
vaulted paſſages, which, being dark and damp, 
Va bo 6 neither 
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tren 
neither Dermont nor his wife had ever ven- 
tured to explore; but which was a ſubject 


of curioſity to Lucy, and ſhe often expreſſed 


a wiſh to enter them. Nelly ſaw with con- 
cern, though not with ſurpriſe, the anxiety 
of her young pupil's mind, which ſhe could 
not remove. A thouſand times ſhe wiſhed 
ſome fortunate event would conduct a perſon 
of humanity and ſenſibility to their retire- 
ment; but that was ſo vain a wiſh, and the 
improbability ſo great, that deſpair followed 
the idea, and ſhe was loſt in conjecture by 
what means to procure her little Lucy a pro- 
tector, if heaven ſhould think fit to call her 
from the earth. 


The little town or village neareſt to them 
was nine miles from the Caſtle ; a few ftrag- 
gling huts intervened, but of thoſe ſhe knew 


nothing, and in this ſmall town ſhe - had 


never been but twice, and then only in one 
ſhop to procure neceſſary cloathing, with the 
little remains of money they at firſt brought 
with them, and which ſupply had long fince 

been 
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been exhauſted, and her ingenuity employed 
to keep them covered with decency. She 


| 1 had moſt fortunately learned to ſpin, and the 
- produce of her labours, Dermont, whilſt he 
lived, carried twice a year to exchange for 


neceſſaries. Since his death, Nelly had ſpun 
up all her materials ; but not wanting the 


changes of dreſs neceſſary in the great world, 


ſhe had neglected to procure more, or carry 
her work to be diſpoſed of : However, as 


cloaths do not laſt for ever, the wardrobe of 


our recluſes began to ſhew the depredations 
of time, and decency put forth her claims to 


conſideration. Nelly, no longer able to ſup- 


port the neceſſities of her Lucy, determined, 
however reluctant to her feelings, that ſhe 
would carry her flax to market, and purchaſe 
ſomething to cover her little protogee. The 
only difficulty that remained, after ſhe had 
made up her mind, was how to diſpoſe df 


Lucy. Nine miles to walk was a journey to 
her, and would unavoidably take up the whole 


day, if ſhe fat off early in the morning. She 
could not take her Lucy ; the aſtoniſhment 
| -" "0 ſhe 
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ſhe would naturally feel, her innocence and 
ſimplicity might occaſion diſagreeable oc- 
currences ; ſhe had no alternative therefore 
but to leave her in the Caſtle, and that was 
very painful to her apprehenſive mind, and 

yet was the only ſtep ſhe could take. 


* 


One evening, after ſne had fixed her de- 


termination, ſne told Lucy ſhe ſhould be 


wanting the whole of the following day, and 
requeſted ſhe would 0 no means go out un- 
til her return. 3 


* 


« Dear Mamma,” cried ſhe, why am I 
to be alone, why not go with you ?” 


c No, my love, you cannot,” replied 
Nelly; “it is neceflary you ſhould remain 
here, and at my return I will bring you 
ſomething to reward you for obeying my 
orders.” Lucy made no reply; ſhe grew 


thoughtful; this intention of her mother's 


was very ee eee z where could ſhe be 


going to? In ſhort, ſhe reſolved to watch 
and 
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and follow at a diſtance: This idea recon- 
ciled her, and ſhe expreſſed no further curi- 
oſity: But, alas! in the morning, when ſhe. 
awoke, ſhe was alone; frightened and diſ- 
appointed, ſhe haſtened out of the Caſtle, 
looking on all ſides, then to the ſea fide, then 
back to the wood, no traces of her mother 
could be diſcovered. She returned to the 
room, ſaw her milk left ready for her, and 
found ſhe had no poſſibility of following her 
ſteps. She ſhed a torrent- of tears, and for 
two hours gave herſelf up to grief, but ſhe 
was not of an age to indulge ſorrow for any 
time. When her tears were exhauſted, ſhe 
began to conſider how ſhe ſhould employ her- 
ſelf, and at length determined to go all over 
the Caſtle, and down thoſe paſſages which ſhe 
had always been forbidden to enter—the 
natural propenſities of a daughter of Eve to 
gratify curioſity, and tread prohibited ground! 
The thought delighted her; ſhe no longer re- 
gretted herdiſappointment, butquicklyaſcend- 
ed the ſtairs, and opening a door into a gallery, 
which had a long range of apartments, ſhe 
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wandered from room to room, ſurpriſed 
at the immenſe ſize and grand appearance 
of ſome which were hung with tapeſtry, and 
in ſome places were tolerably freſh. She 


croſſed two galleries, went down one ſtair- 


caſe and up another until ſhe grew quite tired, 


and ſat down in a window to reſt. Whilſt 
ſhe was conſidering why ſuch a number of 


fine rooms ſhould have nobody to live in 


them, ſhe thought ſhe heard an odd hollow 


noiſe- under her : a ſtranger to fear, ſhe had 


no apprehenſions of danger, and therefore 


hſtened from curioſity alone, preſently the 
fame ſound was repeated, and ſeemed to die 
away gradually, She aroſe, went to the door, 


but on opening it beheld no paſſage, only a 


ſmall cloſet. She then returned to the ſtair- 
caſe, went down a number of ſteps, but, to 
her great vexation, the bottom was walled 


up, and ſhe could go no farther. Obliged 


to return unſatisfied, and retrace all the apart- 
ments, ſhe was ſo exceedingly fatigued, and 
out of humour, that ſhe went quietly into 


her own room to boil her potatoes, and re- 
ſerve 


LUCY „ 
ſerve the vaulted paſſages for her afternoon's 
walk. But here again poor Lucy encoun- 
tered a diſappointment, for ſhe had ſo fre- 
quently expreſſed her deſire to enter thoſe 
damp and dreary places, that Nelly, previous 
to leaving the houſe, had locked up the back 
door which had a communication with thoſe 
paſſages, and ſecured the key. Obliged now 
to give over her deſign, her curioſity aroſe 
in proportion to the care taken to repreſs it, 
and ſhe determined the firſt time ſhe got the 
key nothing ſhould impede her from er | 
them, 


HA Ty. 


IT was near dark when Nelly returned, 
extremely fatigued, though ſhe had for- 
tunately obtained a conveyance in a cart till 
within two miles of the Caſtle. They were 
equally rejoĩced at meeting, and when her 
purchaſes were diſplayed, Lucy was delighted 
with the promiſe of new cloaths, and for 
many days following was occupied very buſily 
at her needle. About three months after this 
ſhe obſerved an uncommon dejection grow 
upon her mother's ſpirits, which increaſed ſo 
viſibly, and ſhe became ſo weak in the courſe 
of a few days, that it was with difficulty ſhe 
aſſiſted in the buſineſs of her little houſehold. 
One evening, after a long ſilence, ſhe invo- 
luntarily 
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luntarily exclaimed, * My God! what will 
become of this poor child: * and burſt into 


3 


—_— 


Indi exceſitvely + Ch, took her hand, 
and, looking with extreme tenderneſs, < Do 
you mean me, Mamma ?“ faid ſhe. 


Nelly, recovering from her tranſport, warm 
ly embraced her, “I do, my love,” anſwered 
ſhe: „ am not well, and ſhould I get worſe, 
| ſhould I be very ill, what can you do alone?“ 


« J hope,” anſwered Lucy, © you will 
| ſoon get better, Mamma; but do you know: 
nobody? Where did you go to the other 
day, and how did you get my new linen?“ 
Theſe queſtions embarraſſed Nelly at firſt ;. 
but, after a little reflection, ſhe- conſidered: 
that, with her underſtanding; which was ſu- 
perior to her age, it would be cruel to 
keep her in ignorance any longer, and that 
ſome method muſt be thought of to procure 
protection for her in caſe of her death. Re- 
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34 | LUCY. 
volving all theſe things in her mind, after a 


little heſitation, ſhe ſaid, I am now, my 


dear Lucy, going to unboſom myſelf freely 
to you, to acquaint you with many particu- 
lars that will ſurpriſe, perhaps grieve you; 
liſten with attention, and remember that I 


have a great opinion of your prudence and 


good ſenſe ; that I expect you will ſtill love 


me, and, whilſt I live, aſſure yourſelf of my 


tendereſt affection. In the firſt place, my 
dear girl, I muſt tell o_ Lam not your 
mother. 


« Not my mother !” repeated the aſto- 


niſhed Lucy : O, ny ates who is my 
mother then?“ 


ce Of that,” replied the other, « am ig- 


norant. She then recounted every particu- 


lar relative to the night in which ſhe was 
leſt expoſed to the mercy of the ſea, and the 


goodneſs of heaven in directing her cries to 


be heard by herſelf and Dermont. Having 


finiſhed her ſtory, ſhe ſtop d to obſerve the 
ſtrong 
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ſtrong impreſſion it had made on her young 

auditor. In a moment ſhe threw herſelf on 
her knees, and, kiſſing her hand i in the moſt 
impaſſioned manner, I am not then, your 
child ? You have ſaved my life, and I have 

no mother! Poor, poor bet No- mo- 

ther ! What will become of me ? My dear 

beloved, what muſt I call you ? My preſer- 
ver, Yes, you are my preſerver from the 
cruel ſea, and perhaps more cruel men; but 
what had I done, before I could ſpeak, to be 
thrown away to periſh,. but. for. my dear 
Mamma? Mamma, did I ſay! O I have no 
Mamma now ! Poor, poor Lucy !” repeated! 
ſhe, burſting into tears. , 


« Yes, my A child,” ſaid Nelly, exceſ- 
lively moved, “ yes, you are the child of my 
heart; I am ſtill your mother in affection, 

and you mull ever call me ſo.“ 


« I will, Lwill,” anſwered be del 
ing her arms round her neck; “I know I. 
could not love you more, and I. am ſure I. 
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LUCY, 


can never love you leſs, if I had twenty mo- 
thers ; but whoſe child can I be? and how 
came you to live here all by yourſelves before 
I came ?” 


cc M dear Lucy,” replied Nelly, « God 
only knows who your parents are ; but we 
muſt truſt in Providence, and perhaps one 
day you may be reſtored to them. As to 

your dear father and myſelf, fatal and heavy 
misfortunes drove us to this ſolitary caſtle. 
Alas! my dear child, I cannot wound your 
heart with a recital of dreadful events, many 
of which you could not comprehend. We 
once lived great and happy, once had chil 
dren—dreadful remembrance : 2 


&« Are they all dead ?” aſked Lacy, with 
a tearful eye. 


c T hope ſo. Yes, my dear, I am com- 
pelled to ſay, J hope they all are dead. Two 
ſons I ſaw periſh in defence of their father's 
life; a daughter—a daughter, near fourteen 

"4 | years 


years of age, was torn from me by lawleſs, 
cruel villains. I truſt to die alſo, for what 
horrid torments might be her fate, if ſhe 
ſurvived !! The recollection was too painful; 
ſhe could not proceed, but fell into ſuch 
agonies as terrified poor Lucy, and it was 
with great difficulty ſhe got her into bed, and 
reſtored her to ſome degree of calmneſs. 
The unfortunate girl fat by her bedſide almoſt 
ſtupid ; ſhe had ſenſe enough to underſtand 
the whole extent of her unhappy ſituation: ;: 
ſhe had no parents; ſhe belonged to nobody, 
could claim no protection; ſhe had been 
abandoned and proſcribed in her infancy, her. 
life preſerved by humanity, and ſupported by, 
charity. Theſe were cruel reflections. She 
lifted her eyes to heaven, imploring its ſuc- 
cour, and reſtoration of her more than mo- 
ther! Nelly obferved the working of her 
mind, ard judged what-her feelings muſt be, 
« Compoſe yourſelf, my dear child; heaven 
I hope, will ſpare me a little longer for your © 
| ſake. I will break through all reſerve—T 
will endeayor to find a friend for you. Father 
Mark, 
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Mark, I have heard mentioned in the village 
long ago as a good man, if he lives he may 
aſſiſt, pray ſerve you; - it ſhall be tried how- 


ever.” ., | | 


cc. Alas ! my dear mother, and what can 
he do for me ?” | 

ce J will tell you, my love, as a prieſt he 
has acceſs every where; he may know ſome 
family to whom your knowledge of French, 


needle-work, and other things, may render 


you a deſirable attendant, or companion, to 


ſome young ladies. I am very lorry to tell 


you, my dear Lucy, that you mult learn to 
ſupport — * your own induſtry when 
J am gone.” 


« My dear, dear mother,” cried ſhe, in- 
terrupting her, * ſay no more; wound not 
my heart by a thought of being ſeparated 
from you : I want no Father Mark. If you 
are torn from me, here will I live the re- 


mainder of my days. I ſhall not long ſur- 
| | vive 
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vive you, I am very ſure.” Nelly ſighed 


deeply, but ceaſed to talk farther on the 


ſubject, flattering. herſelf with obtaining a 
little more ſtrength, and making an applica- 
tion to Father Mark privately, for the alarm 


of her illneſs had deeply affected her mind 


with a ſenſe of the unfortunate girl's forlorn 


ſituation and ſubſequent diſtreſs, if ſhe ſhould 


be taken from her. For three days ſhe con- 
tinued much in the ſame ſtate of weakneſs; 


the fourth day ſhe was ſeized with fainting 


fits, which reduced her exceedingly; towards 
evening, growing a little revived, ſhe: made 
an effort to write, very concifely, Lucy's 
ſtory, imploring the protection of Father 
Mark, or any humane perſon's protection and 
aſſiſtance for her. After ſhe had done this, 
ſhe embraced the- poor afflicted girl: * If I 
am ſuddenly taken from you,” faid ſhe, © go 


through the wood, keep to the right-hand, 
vou will at length arrive to a high road. 


Again, keep to the right, you will reach the 
village. Enquire for Kitty Trotter's—it is a 
ſhop—give her this paper—and may the 
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creaſing darkneſs for the firſt time gave birth 
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Almighty raiſe you up a friend. In that little 


box in the corner vou ui find a bundle of 
papers, it is our unhappy itory, I give it 
you ; with it y u will find a ſmall ſhift and 
pocket handkerchief, which is your property. 
Heaven will, 1 hope, one day reſtore you to 
your family.” She was too much exhauſted 
to ſay more, and ſoon after dropped aſleep. 


Lucy refuſed to lay down ; ſhe watched her 


through the night, and found her reſtleſs, 


though very heavy. Not to be too prolix, 


about noon the following day, the unfortunate 
Nelly breathed her laſt ſigh, without the leaſt 
ſtruggle or diſcompoſure ! It was ſome time 
before Lucy could be ſenſible ſhe was no more. 


When convinced ſhe had indeed loſt her only 


friend for ever, ſhe threw her eyes round the 
room in an agony of deſpair, ſhe lifted them to 
heaven for help and mercy; but . ſpeech or 
tears were for a long time denied to eaſe that 
forrow, which was too oppreſlive for words to 
relieve. She remained ſeveral hours in a 
fixed ſtupor. Night approached, the en- 


tt 
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to a ſenſe of fear and terror. The wind 5 
whiſtled through the rooms. ſne heard the 


ſea roaring—the rain beat in torrents againſt 


the ſhattered caſements, and ſhe was ſenſible 
that a violent ſtorm was coming on. She 
looked at the bed, then liſtened to the hol- 
low tremendous roar of elements, claſping her 
hands, tears guſhed from her eyes, and ihe 
fell on the bed by the fide of her departed 
friend! What a ſituation for a girl little 
more than ſixteen, deprived of the only being 
on earth ſhe knew, in a wretched ſolitary 
| caſtle, every moment in danger of being 
tumbled to ruins by the tempeſt, expoſed to 
every miſery that a poor unfriended creature, 
a ſtranger to the world, and without the means 
of procuring any aſſiſtance or relief, might 
expect: alas! no deſcription could do juſtice 
to the ſcene, nor give an adequate idea of 
the horrors ſhe ſuffered that night! When 
the morning advanced, ſhe ſtrove to recollect 
| herſelf; What muſt become of the body? 
Could ſhe leave it, and go in ſearch: of the 
_ and of rangers, whoſe ſight ſhe 

dreaded? 
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1 nen 
dreaded? No, ſaid ſhe, after ſome moments 


reflection, I will try to open poor Dermont's 


grave, and carry her there. The tempeſt 
was a little abated, it ſtill blew violently, 
but it ceaſed to rain. She ran eagerly to her 


little garden, and with the ſpade laboured 


hard to effect her purpoſe. She was obliged 
to reſt, and then remembered the poor cow. 


That buſineſs done, and refreſhed by a little 


milk, ſhe reſumed her work, and before 
night had opened a place large enough to 
depoſite the body in, though not very deep. 
During the night ſhe wrapped up the cold 
remains of the unfortunate Nelly in a ſheet, 
bathing it with her tears, uttering the 
moſt piercing lamentations } She recollected 
what had been done for Dermont, and, as 
well as ſhe was able, obſerved the ſame me- 
thod. When the morning came, to her 
infinite diſtreſs, ſhe could not carry the body. 
After many ſchemes formed, which were 
abortive, ſhe at length placed it on a chair, 


and with extreme difficulty dragged it into 


the Tens and into the grave, When 
placed 
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3 7 | placed there, { ſhe took up the ſhovel to throw 


in the earth. Her hands trembled, her eyes 
3 grew fixed, and ſhe dropped ſenſeleſs to the 
| ground, overcome by the violence of her 
emotions, when ſhe was to loſe ſight of her 
more than parent for ever | She remained 
ſome time ſenſeleſs ; the freſhneſs of the air 
ſerved to recover her, and, with a beating 
heart and trembling limbs, ſhe reſumed her 
dreadful taſk, and completed it! 


On her knees ſhe a heaven's beſt 
bleflings on her beloved friend, and humbly 
ſolicited its protection for her wretched help- 
leſs ſelf. She retumed to her room, alas 
how gloomy, how frightful its appearance! 
No gentle friend to ſpeak the words of kind- 
neſs; no mother to inſtruct or amuſe her; 
ſhe was alone in the world, without claims, 
or hope of relief ! She paſſed two days in a 
ſtate that could ſcarcely be called exiſtence. 
She milked her cow, and drank; ſome milk, 
but ſhe lighted no fire, boiled no potatoes, 
made no bed, and 9 all her little 

houſe- 
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houſehold Buſineſs ; for, alas! ſhe had nobody 
to praiſe, to animate her in her work, all was 
gloom and melancholy ſtillneſs ! During the 
whole of thoſe two days the ſtorm had con- 
tinued with much violence, and ſhook the 
buildings moſt dreadfully. She could not go i 


dut, and expected every moment to be buried 


in the ruins of the caſtle : And why, thought 


ſhe, ſhould I wiſh to live? Where ſhall I 


find another father and mother like thoſe I 
have loſt ? And if they, good and charita- 


ble as they proved to me, if they were un- 
happy, and met with villains, what have not 
1 to expect, who cannot defend myſelf ? This 


idea inſtantly reminded her of the papers poor 
Nelly, when dying, had mentioned to her as 
being in the box, and containing her me- 
moirs. She flew to the box, and found the 
papers, alſo the linen. She looked earneſtly 
at it; how beautiful and fine! cried ſhe; I 
will make a little bag, and wear it about me, 
that it may not be loſt. She carefully laid it 


by to examine the manuſcript. It was en- 


titled at the top, The Memoirs of Mr. and 


Mrs, Butler,” and began as follows, 


: CHAP. 


father having a large family) was in the eyes 


; Ps ; 


TORN of a noble and opulent family, in- 
 heriting from my anceſtors an -unen- 
cumbered eftate of two thouſand a year, 
which, as a younger branch of the Ormond 
family, was all I was entitled to expect. At 
the death of my father, being in poſſeſſion of 
my fortune, I married a young Lady, to whom 


Thad long been attached, whoſe birth and 


amiable qualities entitled her to univerſal ad- 
miration : but whoſe want of fortune (her 


of 
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ven approved of our union, and we lived for 


Ah! how enviable was my lot! A wife I 


born to trouble as the ſparks fly upwar 


blights all his flattering dreams of bliſs, and 


ſecurity into a gulph of miſery, from whence 
he ſees all his profpects blaſted for ever! — 


of my family, the want of every thing, I had 
therefore long loved in ſilence ; but when I 
became my own maſter, I ſoon prevailed 
upon her to accept of my hand, as ſhe was 
already in entire poſſeſſion of my heart. Hea- 


* 


many years in happineſs and tranquillity; we 
were bleſt with two ſons and one daughter, 


adored, and children good and amiable, that 
promiſed to be my pride and comfort in the 
decline of life ; But how unſtable is happi- 
neſs—how vain the hopes and expectations 
of ſimple man! exulting in preſent bleſſings, | 
regardleſs of the many unforeſeen changes 
which daily happen, forgetful ce that n 1s 


he looks forward with gay höpes and pod: 
defires, till a ſudden and unexpected ſtorm 


tumbles him headlong from his viſionary 


Poor preſumptuous mortals as we are ! who 
can 


LEGS, 47 
can dare to arrogate to himſelf a ſuperiority 


in rank, riches, or happineſs, when ſo many 
accidental occurrences can hurl him beneath 


the meaneſt wretch his pride has taught him 


to conſider fo infinitely below his notice. — 
Alas ! few had greater pretenſions than my- 
ſelf, and now what are my hopes, where are 
my expectations? In the ſilent grave: There 
only I can find reſt, there only I truſt to be 
reſtored to the objects of my love, and enjoy 
that felicity the world-can never give. 


But to return: My ſons were grown up, 
the eldeſt choſe to enter into the army, for 
at that time the unfortunate James the Se- 
cond, of England, whoſe melancholy ſtory 
illuſtrates the inſtability of human happineſs, 
had, by ill advice and ſtrange infatuation, 
been induced to fly from his kingdom, and 
throw himſelf on the protection of a foreign 
Prince, whoſe intrigues were the original ſource 
of all his troubles, and whoſe aſſiſtance was 
only granted with a view to his own intereſt, 
This mn, en Prince was per- 

. . ſuaded 


4 


— 


48 Lee 
ſuaded to land in Ireland, under the idea that 
the Catholics, who were a powerful body of 
people there, would to a man riſe and join Y 
his forces; and indeed there is little doubt 
but that, if his enterprize had been properly 
conducted, and if his officers had breathed Wl 
as much humanity as they ſhewed courage 
on the firſt outſer, his party would have been 
powerful enough to have given King Wil- 
liam very ſerious concern; but after the 
French troops landed, commanded by that 
cruel monſter, the Mareſchal Roſen, who 
ſpared neither ſex nor age, who ſought to 
make proſelytes by ſword and famine, inſtead 
of bringing them over by perſuaſion and cle- 
mency. The horror his cruelties excited, 
both in friends and foes, created univerſal de- 
teſtation, and ruined the cauſe he came to 
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ſerve. 


My beloved Henry was nineteen years of 
age when this cruel wretch inveſted Derry. 
He had thrown himſelf into the town with 


the men under his command, and joined the 
| brave 


bh LUCY. | "—_ 
brave and gallant eccleſiaſtic, Walker, who | 


YR was Choſen governor, and whoſe vigilance 


4 and bravery alone defended Derry from the 5 
furious Roſen. Small was the aſſiſtance he 
received, but the courage, the reſolution of 
4 | thoſe few capable of reſiſtance, inſpired Wal- 


ker with a determination to relieve the town; 


or die in the attempt. Their bravery en- 
raged and diſconcerted Roſen; what he could 
not attain by force of arms, he reſolved to 
conquer by famine and unheard of cruelties. 
Kirk, the Engliſh general, had appeared off 
Lake-Foyle, which had given the beſieged 
freſh courage, in the hope of receiving ſuc- 
cour. Alas! thoſe hopes were deluſive, for, 
after hovering in ſight near two days, they 
ſet fail and diſappeared, and thirty fail of 
ſhips, which might have ſubdued the enemy 
and relieved the town, by the unaccountable 


management of Kirk, defeated both purpoſes, 


and threw the garriſon into deſpair, from the 
multitudes which periſhed hourly through 
famine and diſeaſe; yet ſtill they refuſed to 
ſurrender, and held the language of defiance. 
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It was then the barbarous Roſen had recourſe 
to unreſtrained cruelties; he fixed a day for the 
garriſon to ſubmit, or threatened them with 
giving up the whole country to be plundered, 

and driven to periſh under their walls. The 
day, the dreadful day elapſed, and the be- 
ſieged continued their defence. That very 
night his threats were put into execution! 1 
lived about ſix miles from Derry; my wife, my 
fon Edward, not ſixteen, and my deareſt daugſj- 
ter Gertrude about fourteen. Unable to repreſs 4 


the ardor of Henry, from the moment 


he entered the walls of Derry we taſted 
the cup of miſery ; anxiety, fear and terror, 
preyed on our hearts, and I had need of all 
my authority, and his mother's tears, to pre- 


ſerve my youthful Edward from following 
his brother. When the danger increaſed, 


and the diſtreſſes of the garriſon reached our 
ears, I determined to aſſiſt my boy; I even 
confented Edward ſhould accompany me. 
When our reſolution was known, my beloved 
wife threw herſelf at my feet, © Spare me, 
my deareſt Henry,” ſaid ſhe; Spare your 
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ſufferers. 


together from that night our miſery was 
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joy I flew to communicate the hope of relief 
to my family; all eagerly haſtened to the 
türret, and feaſted their eyes with a ſight that 
inſpired the warmeſt hopes in favor of the 
That night we ſpent in mutual 
rejoicings ; it was the laſt we ever knew 
complete; wretchedneſs and ſorrow has been 

our portion! I muſt pauſe here; time, nor 
even ſubmiſſion to the will of heaven, has 
yet taught me to bear the recollection of the 
following day without ſhrinking from hor- 
rors never to be forgotten, never to be re- 
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a Oh! war, deiflaiaRtine engine of Almighty 
vengeance, the fell-deſtroyer of families, how 
wide the extent of thy mercileſs power! The 
wretched huſband torn from his beloved fa- 
iy; the ſons butchered -1n their parents 
ſight, the widows cries, the parents Jamenta- 

tions and diſtraction, the helpleſs virgina prey 
to lawleſs, barbarous ruffians, driven from 
their houſehold Gods, and reduced to poverty 


AF 1 CY. — 
"= | 
- and deſpair ! Such, ſuch are the hourly. cala- 
mities that follow both conqueſt. and defeats! 
* Y | War, begun too often from trivial circum- 
E gances of national pride, from an ambitious 
# | and diſhoneſt deſire of aggrandizing ourſelves 
er the expence of our neighbours, oftentimes 
4 from private perſonal motives, or inſulted 
4 pride in individuals. Alas! how many are 
4 the comparative trifling cauſes that plunge 
4 whole nations into certain ruin, and bring 
e eee ee r eee, 
: everlaſting miſery upon millions! At this 
4 dreadful moment my ſoul freezes with horror 
: at the recollection of paſt ſcenes ! That night, 
which we paſt in mutual congratulations, was 
the night replete with miſery and determined 
4 cruelty, the night on which the monſter 
a = Roſen, provoked at the non-ſubmiſſion - of 
me garriſon, and obſerving the deſertion of 
bhe fleet, gave his dreadful orders to ſcour 
91 the country, drive all, without diſtinction of 
| = rank, age or ſex, by the point of the ſword, 
to periſh under the walls; hundreds, even of 


_ thoſe friendly to his cauſe, were, without diſ- 
erimination, given up to the rage of his ſol- 
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diery. It was about the middle of the day 
when a few terrified peaſants arrived at my 
Caſtle with the horrid news of their approach. 
We had no time for conſultation, but deter- 
mined on flight to a cavern, well known to 
my ſon, in the wood. We-concealed what 
little money we had ſecretly about us; alſo a 
few jewels : Fatzl preparation! for the few 
minutes we were thus employed proved our 
entire deſtruction, and the moment we were 
about to leave the Caſtle we ſaw the troops 


advancing on all ſides of us; ſtill we at- 


tempted to make our way; but they ſur- 
rounded us in an inſtant, drove us into the 
Caſtle, ſet a guard upon us whilſt they plun. 
dered the houſe, and as I was ftruggling to 


get towards my wife and daughter, the for- 


mer of which had fainted, and was ſupported 
by her ſon nearer to her than myſelf, one of 


the villains ſtruck me a violent blow. My 
dear, my brave Edward! ſeeing me ſtag- 
gered, forgetful at that moment of every 


thing but the inſult offered to me, flew at 
the man, and felled him to the earth. That 
inſtant 


Len $3 
aut m barbarous aſſaſſins — their 
ſwords into his boſom, and he fell dead, 
pierced with numberleſs wounds l My ſenſes 
| for a moment forſook me; the wretches by 
inſults reſtored me to witneſs yet greater hor- 
rors; my wife and daughter lay extended on 
the floor, weltering in the blood of a ſon and 
brother! 1 thought all were dead ; I opened. 
my boſom in a tranſport of deſpair : Be 
merciful, I cried ; take my life allo ; reſtore 
me to my family. At that moment, when 
ſeveral ſwords were lifted againſt me, a man 
entered, who appeared to command the party: 
he ſeemed ſtartled at the bloody ſcene, and 
demanded an explanation. No words could 
J utter, ſorrow choaked their paſſage; whilſt 
one of them was relating falſehoods as pro- 
vocations, the man, or officer, cried out, 
« The women are not dead.” He flew to 
their aſſiſtance; they had indeed only fainted; 
we were taken into another room; he was 
aſſiduous to reſtore them; we looked at each 
other without ſpeaking ; our ſilence expreſſed 
our miſery more expreſſively than words could 
"oY | _ 
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do. The officer felt it. «IT am forry ſoͤr 
you, ſaid he, in a compaſſionate tone; but: 


thoſe we had ſtill to dread, each trembling 
for the other. My lovely, my unhappy 
daughter, entreated death to cloſe her eyes, 

| and ſpare her from viewing the miſeries of 
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J cannot relieve you: I am not the firſt in 


command; I dare not diſobey orders, yet 
' what I can do to mitigate your afflictions 
certainly will.” He left us, placing a cen- 
tinal at the door. I approached my unhappy | 
wife. She fell into my arms. Poor Ger- | 
trade ſunk down on her knees. Groans and | 


ſighs were our only Janguage for ſome time, 


and when the power of ſpeech was reſtored, 
Great God! how bitter were our lamenta- 


tions, not only for the evils paſt, but 


her parents, whilſt we looked with anguiſh 


on the dear ſufferer, dreading worſe than 


the officer returned; his countenance was 
marked by grief and ſname. Do not hate 


me,” he cried, taking my hand, © I am 


Feen to ſerve you ; I cannot obtain your 


EVE ; 


9 1 85 1 v C * | | 57 
MT liberty ; a party of ſoldiers have onders. to 
gdrive you in common with your domeſtics 
ds the camp. All I can obtain is, that no 
1 inſult ſhall be offered to your perſons on the 
road. I ſhall return to-morrow ; I will ſee 
che commander in chief, and either ſerve you 
or die in: the attempt; a truſty ſervant of 
mine ſhall follow you,” He wrung my hand, 
he bowed reſpectfully to my wife, and with- 
drew. Inſtantly the party entered, and or- 
dered us to march. At that. dreadful moment, 
had the means of death been within my reach, 
I fear I ſhould. have deſperately deſtroyed my 
wife, my child, and ſelf. I gazed wildly 
round, and. implored them to end our miſe- 
ries ; but the ſavages rudely drove us out 
without deigning a. reply ; and where did. 
they force us ? through the room where ſtill. 
lay the body of my murdered ſon ! I ſhrieked. 
with horror; Tattempted to go towards him; 
they repulſed me, Oh! I cried, let me 
take the body, let me ſee him decently laid 
in earth! 
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« He will have earth enough ſoon,” re-. 
plied one of thoſe monſters ; for they are 
going to ſet fire tO your 0 and all will 
8⁰ together.“ | 


Alas! of what materials is the mind of 
man compoſed, that could bear ſuch accu- 
mulated horrors as I ſuffered, and yet live! 
expoſed to the brutality of thoſe unfeeling 
ſoldiers, driven like ſheep to the ſlaughter, 
Joined on the road by numbers of unhappy 


creatures in ſimilar ſituations with ourſelves, 


whoſe ſhrieks and cries were ſufficiently pain- 
ful to move the moſt obdurate heart! We 


looked at each other with all the bitterneſs 


of inexpreſſible miſery, and implored death 
as the only reſource to which we could look 


forward as a completion of our wretchedneſs. 


Exhauſted, fatigued, covered with duſt, and 
finking under the weight of our calamities, 
we arrived at the camp. Roſen came out to 
view us, to enjoy our diſtreſſes. We were 
ſurrounded by the ſoldiery, and driven under 
the walls of the garriſon, where we lay on 
| the 
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the earth, infuled; deſpiſed, without God; 
without hope. Ah! ye whoy in the happy 
hours of proſperity, can hear the cries of the 
wretched unmoved, who baſk in the ſun- 
ſhine of fortune, and truſt her ſmiles will laft 
for ever, turn your eyes to the calamities of 
war, ſee cities depopulated, your inheritance 
laid waſte, your families murdered, or elſe 
falling in battle, your eſtates ruined and paſſing; 
into the hands of ſtrangers, whilſt you are 
neceſſitated to ſue for that pity you once 
denied to others: Oh ! view the direful ſcene, 
and then turn the ſtream of compaſſion to- 
wards thoſe ſuffering under ſuch miſeries, 
from which you may flatter yourſelves you: 
are exempted ; but remember the various 
turns of life : Behold the mighty fallen, and 
the proud man laid low, even by the common 
occurrences of life; extend then thy hand ta 
comfort thy fellow creatures that are unhappy; 4 
for thou knoweſt not how quickly thy dw] 
| ſtate may be reverſed! Alas! never, ſhould - 
I live a thouſand years; never can I forget che 
miſeries of that night, the cries, the groans 
DS. - of. 


6 de N. 
of thoſe under the walls, which reached the 


ears of the poor beſieged ſtarving creatures 


in the garriſon, which penetrated even to 
the camp, and flattered the ſavage heart of 
Roſen with hopes of bringing the town to 
ſurrender; but there he was miſtaken, de- 
ſpair inſpired courage, and his diabolical 
cruelty determined every man to die, rather 
than fall into his hands. My wife, my 
daughter, lay in my arms, indiſcriminately 


mixed with the crowd ; we all were equal, 


all involved in one calamity, and - thrown, 
there to periſh with cold and hunger! Re- 
ſigned to our fate, our only anxiety ſeemed 


now to be for our beloved Henry, for our- 
ſelves we had no more to fear, and ſoon, 2 
very ſoon, was his fate out of doubt! The 4 


morning arrived, and a party iſſued from the 
garriſon to attack the advanced guard of the 


enemy, which lay very near us. In a mo- 
ment Gertrude exclaimed, My brother!“ 


1 ſprung upon my feet, and ſaw, indeed, my 
beloved ſon commanding a company that 
marched haſtily on, and begun the attack. 

6 ES 1 


My Gained eyes cis him all he was 
enveloped in a cloud of ſmoke. The firing 
continued ſome time, when loud ſhouts pro- 

claimed one ſide victorious, and preſently one 
of our guards exclaimed, The advanced party 
was driven back to the camp, and thoſe who 
had ſallied from the garriſon had regained their 
 fituation, after making great ſlaughter, but 
with the loſs of their own captain, who was 
killed and nen ander foot. | 


1 er 65 intelligence ti "IP 
road my eyes on the dear objects beneath 
« Henry is dead,” ſaid I, & our ſolici- 
4 is at an end; in a fem hours we ſhall all 
be reunited.” They wrung their hands m 
ſilence, and turned their looks to heaven. 
We paſſed that day again without food, and 
without a wiſh for any. Our numbers in- 
creaſed hourly, for Roſen indeed ſcoured the 
country, and the ſoldiers goaded them on 
without mercy. We hoped that night would 
put a period to our miſeries, and that we had 
no more to ſuffer. Alas! who ſhall ſay we 
EI Can 


r XR 
£- > A. * cf. MX. 0D 
— Pp 1 7 


—5 * 
5 3 — — T1 
Do ——— 
* —2 cops 


: Tier 
* = 4 

” = MEE ITY'S WEE, 2 
— — » 


2 
ts. E 


— 
oy pr" 2 ͤ Ä I + RE #4 
* 4 , 2 aca mg - 
_ Tr 


— 1 he - 
1 - 
= gr r 
” 


ren 

can bear no more, our cup of afMiQtion is 
full? The heart is ſtubborn, nor is life ſo 
eaſily got rid of. That night, indeed, put a 
period to our miſery, for we had no more to 


loſe; our laſt hope was torn from our arms, 
and our wretchedneſs complete]! We were 
on the damp ground, the lamp of life almoſt 


exhauſted, patiently waiting for the end of 
our ſorrows: A ſudden alarm was heard in 
the camp ; Kirk had taken the advantage of 
the night, had advanced through the lake with 
three ſhips, and landed his men to relieve 
the garriſon. The alarm became general ; 

we were no longer guarded ; "thoſe whom 
famine had- not rendered quite feeble ftole 
into the town. We ſtill remained in our 
ſituation, when a party from the camp broke 
in upon us. All was darkneſs, confuſion and 
horror ! I felt my companions dragging from 
me—T heard their cries—T caught the hand 
of my wife called—I ſearched for my 
Gertrude, Oh! the miſery of that moment! 


She was not to be found; I could not hear 
her voice. We crept through crowds—we 


: ſcream. _ 
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ſcreamed—we called on Gertrude we braved 
death a hundred times that night, till, over- 


come by weakneſs, grief and terror, we ſunk 


on the ground near Roſen's tent. Day-light 
came we looked around in vain for relief 


we thought ourſelves expiring, and in that 


moment, could we have ſeen Gertrude before 
us pierced with a thouſand wounds, it would 
have been comparative happineſs to our feel- 
ings for the uncertainty of her fate. My 
wife ſpoke not, ſhe breathed, and that was 
all. I viewed her for ſome moments without 
a ſenſe of our miſery, and then loft all re- 


collection. When J revived,. I found myſelf 


by her ſide on a decent bed, and an old man 


weeping over us; he had already poured a 


cordial into my wife's mouth; he did the 
ſame by me; we ſwallowed it mechanically, 
and were recovered to life, though too weak 
to ſpeak or move. For two days this good 


old man (whom I found had been a tenant of 


mine, and by accident diſcovered and brought 

us to his little hut) attended us with the moſt 

unwearied care; a ſtranger to the extent of 
10 N our 
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our ur complicated woes, and that 3 in our 
ſituation was a preferable wiſh, he took ad- 
vantage of our want of power to refuſe nou- 
riſhment, and the ſtagnation of our ſenſes, to, 
give us ſuch cordials and refreſhments as at. 
once reſtored life and memory. Oh! me- 
mory, a bleſſing to the fortunate and happy, 
what bitter retroſpections doſt thou hold up. 
to wretches like me ! What lethean draught. 
can lull my ſenſes to. forgetfulneſs, when my; 
murdered ſons, my loſt, my unhappy daugh- 
ter, appears every moment ta my view, and. 
recalls paſt fcenes of happineſs in our ſmall 
domeſtic circle, and the cruel. events which 
has driven. me to never- ending deſpair ! yet, 
though miſery. is eloquent in complaints, I 
do not murmur, nor accuſe heaven of injuſ- 

tice: 1 bow in ſubmiſſion to the Almighty, 
Will, and wait with patience for my releaſe 
to happier regions, where all 1s peace and. 

harmony, and where I ſhall meet my vere. 
children to part no more * 
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T EAR three weeks we continued in the 

hut of this good and grateful ſervant, 
| aka unremitting attentions, when no ſelf- 
intereſt could prompt them, evidently. proved 
that a noble ſoul may exiſt in a mean origins 
and in the decrepitude of age. He daily 
went forth to the garriſons) to the camp, and 
ſought intelligence from all ranks reſpecting 
my unfortunate Gertrude ; ; but all was filence; 
doubt and deſpair. It was generally believed 
my ſon: Henry was killed, though: his body 
never was found; but was doubtleſs trampled 
to pieces that dreadful night in common with 
thoſe that fell on both ſides. Several battles 
had taken place during our confinement, and 
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the ſiege was raiſed; but, alas! the country 
was deſolated, all property deſtroyed, and 
many caſtles, like mine, conſumed by fire. 
Without fortune, friends, or family, we ſtood 
alone victims to the rage of party, to national 
diſtraction, and the errors of a miſguided 
Prince. We recovered very ſlowly, yet we 
did recover, a proof that grief and conſum- 
mate wretchedneſs cannot always kill. Our 
good hoſt informed us it was reported King 
William had given out, application ſhould 
be made to parliament in behalf of thoſe who 
had Joſt their eſtates by the late depredations ; 
but he could not recall the dead, of what 
uſe chen was property to us ? To retire from 
ſpend the remainder of our days in reſigna· 
tion and prayer, was our only refource. The 
wretches, who had driven us to periſh under 
the walls of the town, had not ſtripped us, 
we had therefore ſome valuables left. We 
rewarded our faithful ſervant, procured the 
dreſs of peaſants,” and, with a little money 
in our pockets, quitted his hoſpitable roof; 
meg nor 
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nor could all his prayers and tears prevail on 


us to let him accompany us in our retire- 
ment, or even know our intended route. We. 


took leave of him for ever. We ſhaped 


our courſe. towards the North, as being moſt 
barren and moſt deſerted. We travelled 
ſlowly, ſcarcely heeding which way, and living: 
only on potatoes and milk. We at length 
arrived at a barren and uncultivated place, 
ſurrounded by bogs, and met with only one 


decent hovel,. where an honeſt couple gaye 


us refreſhment, and mentioned this · ruinous 
caſtle we now inhabit, but which was re- 


preſented as the habitation of evil ſpirits. 


The deſcription did not terrify us, we arrived 


at it, its melancholy appearance, its vicinity 
to the ſea, ſuited gloomy ideas which 


had taken poſſeſſion of our ſouls. Here we 


fixed. From the remaining antique ragged 


& furniture, I have little doubt but this caſtle 


was deſolated during the wars of Charles the 
Firſt, or thoſe of his ſucceſſor, and perhaps 
its former owners were driven to ſeek. an 
aſylum elſewhere, 257 x 


It 


4 
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R is now ſix years that we have refided i in 
this ruinated building, ſtrangers to every 
thing that paſſes in the world, and unknowing 
Werber William or James rules the king- 
dom. At the cloſe of the ſecond year it 
pleaſed heaven to make us the humble in- 
ſtruments of preſerving the life of an amiable 
child: - She is at preſent the chief comfort 
and amuſement of our ſolitary hours; and 
ve inceſſantly Pray that ſhe may one day be 
reſtored to her family, good, and ene 
| the eſteem and: reſpect 1 the e = 
FFC Fe 

: 150 whatever bande theſe memoirs ſhall 
fall, let them learn from my fate the inſta- 
bility öf kuman happineſs, the ſmall depen- 
dence that can be placed on the ſmiles of 
fortaneʒ let chem learn that virtue only is 
permanent, and that, however flattering our 
proſpects in this life may be, they are like a 
pleaſing viſion of the night, which fades at the 
approach of day, and leaves only ſorrow and 
diſappointment behind! Let them remember 
there is a heaven, a conſummation of bliſs 
to 
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to reward che good and virtuous man, and a 
day of retribution for the wicked and Profli- 
gate one. Power and vice may triumph in 
this ſublunary world, but there is a world 
beyond this, in which. the, good, and virtuous 
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ang horror. When it concluded, ſhe threw 
down the papers, her eyes drowned in tears: 
Oh, my God l' cried ſhe,. * what a. cruel 
Tau am I thrown upon! Which way ſhall 

J conduct myſelf, to chooſe the good and 


2 


ny. 


WR DE: 
«eh ils 2 1 


* 
4 * a, » 

9 Po, 

ee 


nant 


% 0 


$ 
, 4 
uh 
* 
i. 
$ 
8 
1 
. 
1 
F. 
* 
3 
r 
a 
* 
ts 
«at 1 
ws - 
* 1 
. 7 


* 
i 
4 


22 


e 


= — 
> > » 3-Q 89 


„ 
a” CT do as. * * — — 
J 00 EE NIN 
. IRE RA, Sir n n 38 PIE er” ie. oe GEES n E —— _— 
2 e eee mme ban Ts 
. . _ 11 ˙ e N a + 0 A b F 
4 , 0 4 — uy Ob a * 7 A th F N , 
> - s n + bs at 4 2 
.* 


| mit ſhe'v was — and ee 


* r 
RIES AT at 
* 


70 a 

avoid the evil? Yet where is the neceſſity 
for leaving this place? Here I may enjoy 
peace here IT have neceſſary food. No, I 


will not encounter that dreadful world, thoſe 
"wicked fpirits which kill one another,” I will 


live—1T will % here; fome Kind hand, per- 
haps, may dig a grave for me, if not, I ſhall 
moulder even in this bed, and join my friends 
in heaven.“ With this reſolution ſne began 


to look round and -· nder her- buſineſs. She 


kindled a fire, and eat her ſolitary dinner; 
ſhe milked her cow, walked by the ſea fide, 


returned to her garden, ſnatched a look at 
the grave of her departed friends, and retired | 


to bed. For three or four days ſhe regularly 
purſued this method of filling up her hours; 


but at length ſhe grew tired of having no 
one to ſpeak to, no er eenſult; het Talk 


became heavy, ker ind Janguid, her walks 


Py 


One a er te Wenge e 


was finiſhed, ſeated melancholy at a table, 
it darted ae, into her mind, that ſhe 


would 
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would examine thoſe long and dark paſſages; 

a new idea was a relief to her thoughts; ſne 
ſtarted up with alacrity, took her tinder box, 
ſome candle, and taking the key, which led 
to them, haſtily opened the door, kindled a 
light, and walked on for ſome time, not 
ſeeing three yards before her. She felt the 
cold damp very ſenſibly, ſhe was chilled, her 
cloaths grew wet, the candle gave but a 
feeble light, ſne walked with caution, and 
felt a kind of terror, to which; till then, ſhe 
had been a ſtranger. After walking a con- 
ſiderable time ſhe ſeemed to be deſcending, 
and preſently after a door impeded a farther 
progreſs. She held her hgit to it; there were 
no bolts, no locks, yet ſtill it was a door, 
and muſt, ſhe thought, be faſtened on the 
other ſide. She beat againſt it, a hollow 
ſound followed, and ſoon after ſhe thought 
ſhe heard a kind of ruſtling noiſe. She liſ- 
tened, again ſhe heard ſomething move. She 
ſtooped forward to the door, and knocked 
her candle out. Vexed, and a little fluttered, 
ſhe 191 her hand in her pocket f for her tin- 


der 


* „ 


der box: Alas! how great was her diſap- 
pointment! In the hurry with which ſhe 
lighted. her candle ſhe had left it behind her 
No words can expreſs her vexation ! She 
looked around, all was total darkneſs; direc- 
ting her eyes accidentally towards the door, 
ſhe thought there was a gleam of light ap- 
pearing through a crack on one ſide ; ſhe 
bent towards it, and, to her utter aftoniſh- 
ment, diſcovered the figure of a man with a 
long white beard, and a kind of blanket 
wrapped round him. He ſtood facing the 
door with a ſmall lamp in his hand. She 
involuntarily ſnuddered; a thouſand terrors, 
with which ſhe had hitherto been unacquainted, 

darted into her mind; ſhe trembled, and 
ſcarcely breathed ; ſhe thought of the cruel 
and wicked men Mr. Butler deſcribed, yet 
what could a wicked man do there ? Was he 

alone, or had he companions ? Tormented 
with doubts and fears, ſhe-ſtill kept an eye 
upon him. He alſo ſeemed to liſten, and, 
whilſt ſhe was conſidering whether ſhe ſhould 


venture to knock, both himſelf and light 
5 ſuddenly 


- 


- 
- 
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ſuddenly diſappeared ! Inexpreſſi bly ſhocked, 
ſhe in a moment recollected Mr. Butler had 
been told the caſtle was inhabited by evil 
ſpirits. Who, or what are theſe evil ſpirits, 
thought ſhe, wicked men? If ſo, certainly 
this is one, and I had beſt return, A kind 
of chill horror crept through her veins as ſhe 
ſought to retrace her ſteps in the dark ; ſhe 
had no clue to guide her, but believed it to 
be a ſtraight paſſage. She walked on with care; 
ſhe grew very tired, but ſuppoſed that aroſe 
from not ſeeing her way, and going ſo lowly. 
As ſhe advanced, with. extended hands, ſhe 
found the paſſage grew narrow, and, in a few 
moments after, her head ſtruck againſt ſome- 
thing that impeded her from walking upright. 
She was now ſenſible ſhe was in a wrong 
direction, and ſtood for a moment irreſolute, 
whether to return or go on. Not acquainted 
with any artificial fears, nor accuſtomed to 
hear any ſtories, that inſpired terror from ſu- 
pernatural cauſes, her only apprehenſions 
aroſe from a ſuppoſition that ſhe might go on 
Vol. I. Vogt 15095 7 wrong 
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LUCY. 
wrong till ſhe could not recover her way 


back; ſtill curioſity ſuggeſted, that this paſ- 


ſage might lead to another part of the Caſtle, 
and that ſhe muſt ſoon ſee the light. Young 
minds eaſily flatter themſelves with believing, 
that what they wiſh for muſt be a reality, and 
therefore Lucy abſolutely crept on her knees 
for many yards, until by her hand ſhe felt 
greater height, and very ſoon was able again 


to ſtand erect. She heard the guſhing of 


waters, and began to fear ſhe might ſuddenly 
tumble into-them ; but in a few moments her 
fears were done away, a glimmering day-light 
appeared, the cave or paſſage again grew 
ſo very low, that once more, upon her 
knees, ſhe followed the light, and, after creep- 
ing for about ten minutes, to her infinite joy 
and ſurpriſe, ſhe came through a ſmall open- 
ing, under a little projecting hill, to the ſea- 
fide, which were the waters ſhe had heard. 
It may eaſily be conceived that, after travel- 
ling ſo long in darkneſs, ſhe was delighted 


with a view of the light, and knowing ſhe 


was not at any great diſtance from the caftle ; 
but 
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but ſhe was ſo exce Mvely fatigued, that, by 
the time ſhe arrived there, ſhe was extremely 
glad to throw herſelf on the bed for the re- 
mainder of the day: yet, although her body 
was tired, the mind ſtill was active; ſhe 
could not conceive -who or what this man 
could be, where he reſided, and by what 
means ſhe loſt her way, when ſhe had not, 
in proceeding there, obſerved any paſſage 
either to the right or left. This man, ſhe 
reflected, had the door faſtened inſide, he 
could therefore open it ; how comes it then, 
faid ſhe, that he never yet was ſeen or heard 
of? Did Mr. Butler never examine theſe 
paſſages ? Is there any way to them from the 
wood? Occupied by a thoufand different 
conjectures, ſhe lay ſome hours to recover 
herſelf, and with a fixed determination to 
return again towards that door, if, after ex- 

amining the wood, ſhe could trace no private 
entrance. As in the education of Lucy both 

Mr. and Mrs. Butler had been particularly 
careful to prevent her young mind from 
; entertaining abſurd and imaginary 3 

E 2 had 
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had much natural courage and fortitude, ſhe 
apprehended no danger, ſhe was entirely un- 
acquainted with any ſtories of ghoſts and 
apparitions, with which ſervants and weak 
minds are apt to amuſe or frighten children, 
and which too often leave fearful impreſ- 
ſions on young people that influence their 


ideas, and render them weak and timid thro” 


life. She was inſtructed indeed from hiſtory 
and information that there were evil-minded 
perſons in the world. The memoirs of Mr. 
Butler ſufficiently illuſtrated the ſtories ſhe 
had read of the wickedneſs and cruelty of 
mankind, and her own melancholy fate proved 
it beyond a doubt; all her apprehenſions 


therefore were confined to the living, but 
ſhe could not conceive much cauſe for fear 


from a man of che very venerable appearance 


ſhe faw; on the contrary, her imagination 


ſuggeſted that he might be unfortunate, and 


ſecluded from the world like Mr. Butler, and 


that, perhaps, in him the might find a ſecond 


father. She encouraged this idea without 


being ſenſible of the hazards ſhe run, Young 
and 


and ingenuous minds are not ready to ſuſpect 
evil ; ſhe knew it only from repreſentation, 
and her own heart being naturally good and 
benevolent, ſhe was more ready to hope for 
a friend than to dread an enemy. 


-_ 


CHAP. VII. 


HE following morning her impatience 

1 carried her early to the paſſage, taking 
care to ſecure her tinder box, that ſhe might 
not again be ſubject to the inconvenience of 
being in the dark, and reſolved within herſelf 
to knock loudly at the door ; ; but ſhould the 
old man make no reply, nor give her en- 
trance, ſhe would then ſearch he wood. — 
Better acquainted with her way, ſhe went on 


Os _ boldly 
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boldly until ſhe came to the door. Here 
ſhe ' pauſed for a moment, minutely examined 
it, but could diſcover no appearance of hinges, 
or any figns that it ever was opened, the 
cobwebs hanging thick upon every part. She 
liſtened, but all was ſilent. She then ga- 
thered courage to knock ſmartly againſt it. 
No anſwer was returned. She looked thro” 
the crevice, all was dark; vexed and diſcon- 
certed, ſhe repeated the noiſe, but to no 
purpoſe, for neither could ſhe hear or ſee any 
thing, though ſhe remained near half an 
hour at the door. How mortifying to her 
curioſity ! She turned at length reluctantly 

from it ; but in turning diſcovered two open- 
ings, one below the door which inclined to 
the right, and the other to the left, higher up, 
which latter was the one ſhe had, in miſtaking 
her way, gone through the preceding morn- 
ing. Pleaſed at this diſcovery, ſhe walked 
boldly on along the paſſage to the right; it 
had ſeveral windings and turnings, and was 
in ſome places ſo very narrow, that, ſlender 
as ſhe was, it gave her no little difficulty 
pA 10 
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to preſs through them; but what will not in- 
clination and perſeverance accompliſh ! As 
ſhe advanced, in a very narrow part, the walls 
quite wet and dripping, the bottom had ſo 
much water running, that in ſome places ſhe 
found her haſte impeded, by being compelled 
to ſtep very carefully to avoid the wet. — 
Nothing, however, repreſſed her curioſity ; 
her light was the only thing that gave her 
concern, for the damps and cloſeneſs of the 
| place occaſioned it to burn very feebly, and 
was indeed of very little uſe to her. As ſhe 
was proceeding on ſhe thought a kind of 
murmur ſtruck her ear; ſhe ſtopped, and 
was convinced it muſt be a diſtant voice 
reading. She went on, the ſound was im- 
perfect, ſhe returned a few yards back, and 
heard it more diſtinctly to the right. There 
was no appearance of any door; ſhe tried 
repeatedly, going forwards and then returning, 
and found that only in one ſpot ſhe could 
diſtinguiſh. ſounds. Without conſideration of 
conſequences, ſhe immediately, in a loud 
* 9012 EA We th voice, 
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voice, faid, *© Whoever you are, or wherever 
you are, help an unfortunate young woman.“ 


Almoſt inſtantly, in a very hollow tone, 
were theſe words: Nothing but miſery 
dwells herc.“ B 


« O then,“ replied me, « ] beſeech you 
eome to me, I am miſerable alſo; alone, and 
withour a friend on earth.” 


8 voice anſwered, * Go back tp the 
wood, there are the ruins of a grotto, wait 
there, you cannot proceed, there is no Pai 


fage.” 


This direction at firſt puzzled her. “ Go 
back to the wood.” After a moment's pauſe, 
ce Surely,” ſaid ſhe, © this path I am in leads 
to the wood; it would be madneſs to- go 
back to the Caſtle.” Purſuing this idea 
ſhe walked on, and at length ſaw a faint ap- 
pearance of light, She now aſcended a riſing 


ground for ſome time, and ſo cloſe were the 
walls, 
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Walls, that ſhe began to fear ſhe had miſtaken 
the advice, and ſhould not get through. It 
is moſt certain, a perſon leſs. delicate than 
herſelf could not have done it ; however, a 
mind determined is not eaſily baffled, and 
therefore, after a good deal of up-hill labor, 
ſhe came out through a narrow and low hole 
into a part of the wood ſhe had never ſeen 
before. Standing ſome minutes to recover 
herſelf, ſhe looked round, but ſaw no ruins, 
nor appearance of any building. She walked 
ſlowly on, and the under-wood being thick 
was rather troubleſome, for ſhe ſaw no path. | 
At length, to her infinite joy, ſhe diſcovered 
a rude parcel of ſtones and turf upon a riſing 
ground ; thither ſhe ſpeeded, and found' this 
place commanded a view of the ſea and the 
turrets of the Caſtle at a great diſtance. — 
Being extremely tired ſhe ſeated herſelf on a 
ſtone, anxiouſly expecting the old man, who 
in a moment was at her ſide, without her 
obſerving his approach. His venerable ap- 
= pearance ſtruck her with reverence. She 

aroſe, but before the could ſpeak, « My 
3 good 
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« hat adverſe fate has thrown you into a 
ſituation ſo deplorable ? From whence do 


you come, or how have you loſt your way bx” 


Ab, father !” werd the, involuntarily, 
r live here -I came from vonder Caſtle— 
my beſt, my only friends, are dead be- 
long to nobody am a ſtranger to the 
word, and know not where to go.” 


e Poor young creature !” exclaimed he, 
« ſo early acquainted with forrow, ſo ſoon 
deſerted and expoſed to miſery ! Come, my 
child, truſt yourſelf with me, a man of ſor- 
rows alſo ; but I may 22 have the power 
to ſerve you.” 


Without heſitation Lucy followed him 
round the ſtone ſhe had reſted” on, and faw 
ſome ſteps that were broken between two 
other large ſtones, and looked as if they be- 
longed to a well, He aſſiſted her down, 


liked a _ trap-door at the bottom, which. 
_ concealed 


LUCY; * 
concealed a long flight of ſteps, at the end 
of which a lamp was burning. He bolted 
and ſecured the door infide, and led her down 
with tenderneſs and delicacy. Lucy ſhud- 
dered as ſhe deſcended : © Where am I go- 
ing,” thought ſhe, © with a ſtranger?” She 
threw her:eyes'timidlyupon him; his face was 
the index of a good and compaſſionate mind 3 
grief, indeed was plainly marked, but it gave 
z ſoftneſs to his looks that ſpoke to her heart, 
that re-afſured: her drooping courage, and 
ſtrengthened” her | reſolution. She followed 
through ſeveral intricate and winding paſſages: - 
until he ſtopped at a door; puſhing i it open, 
they entered a very decent vaulted room, 
with matting at the bottom to cover the 
damp ſtones; a little bed at the further end, 
one ſtool, a ſmall table, a box with a few 
plates and knives, a cup and a large] Jug, 
made the whole inventory of furniture, ex- 
cept ſome books and an ink-horn. He ſeated 
her on the ſtool, drew the box forward for 
himſelf,” and having kindled a fire, took a 
bottle from his box, i in which was fone elder 
| Vine, 
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wine, which he warmed, and requeſted ſhe 
vould drink. Unaccuſtomed to any thing 
but milk, ſhe diſliked the taſte; but to 
oblige him put it twice or thrice to her lips. 


„ I fee, my child,” ſaid he, © your. taſte 
| has never been debauched by wine; nor do 
I ever drink it, but when it happens that, 
returning. from the village, I am caught in 
the rain, and coming in wet to this damp 
place the cold chills me. Perhaps you won- 
der I ſhould be ſolicitous concerning my 
health in this ſituation ; but I have learned 
from retirement an entire ſubmiſſion to the 
Will of God, and that my duty to him, for 
the life he lent me, is to preſerve it until jt 
ſhall be his good pleaſure to recall the loan, 
Little did I expect, continued he, © to ſee 
any perſon i in my cell, and nothing could 
equal my ſurpriſe at hearing the ſound of a 
human voice, though twice I have heard a 
noiſe at a door, which is in the adjoining 
paſſage ; but being faſtened up, I have never 
had a wiſh, nor aptieed the means, of opening, 
and 
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and rather concluded i it- might be ſome. part 
of the old walls tumbling than that any . 


ſon could be there. | 


1 old man having talked on with the 
garrulity natural to age, at length was deſirous 
of ſatisfying his curioſity, and requeſted ſne 
would inform him who and what ſhe was, and 
with whom ſhe had lived in the Caſtle, which. 
he always underſtood was in ruins and unin- 
abi * 


Lucy immediately began her little narra- 
tive; but when ſhe mentioned, in the courſe 
of her ſtory, the name of Butler, he ſtarted, 
and exclaimed, © Gracious God ! is it poſ- 


ſible? Ah! how unfortunate that we ſhould 


be inhabitants of the ſame ſpot, and yet un- 
known to each other; but go on, my child, 
by and bye you ſhall know who I am.” — 
She proceeded in her narration, and related 
her different attempts to explore the paſſages. 
When ſhe had finiſhed, he admired her re- 
ſolution and fortitude, ſoothed her ſorrows, 


and 


. — 
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and encouraged her to believe that Provi- 
dence. would relieve them, and guide her to 
happineſs, if happineſs it can be called,“ ſaid 
he, ſighing, © to emerge into a world of tu- 
mult, falſchood and wickedneſs ! In return 


for your confidence, my good child, I ſhall 


relate my diſaſtrous fate, although unac- 
< quainted, as you are, with the events, you 


may imperfectly comprehend my ſtory.” 


CHAP. 


7 


VE 
* 
"3 
1 
Fe. 
8 
Wo 
Ga I 


3 
a7 
9 
7 + 
255 
4 1 

8 
* 
1 
15 
3H 
1 

"oy 

CY 

8 
* 

8 
-* 

2 
1 
= 


Sinn 


AM deſcended from a noble and virtuous 
family, the Clanricarde's. My father 
died in my infancy, and I was brought up 
by my uncle, the late Marquis of Clanri- 
carde. When of proper age I had a com- 
miſſion given me; that is, I was an officer, 
during the unfortunate commotions in theſe 
kingdoms, when that great and wicked man, 
Oliver Cromwell, ſought to ſubyert monarchy, 
and rule the land by his own will and power, 
My uncle was true to his King and country 
but he was moderate, juſt and wiſe. Un- 
_ happily the generality of the lower claſs in 
Ireland are deſperate, unprincipled, and tur- 
bulent; they raiſed commotions that diſtraſted 
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the kingdom. An army was ſent from Eng- 
land to ſubdue them. Several towns were 


compelled to yield. At length they collected 
all their ſtrength at Galway, where they ſtood 


a deſperate fiege againit Ludiow, the Engliſh 


general. Tired out at laſt, they agreed to ſur- 
render, contrary to the advice of Preſton, 
the governor, and my uncle. The Marquis 
ſought to obtain favorable conditions, but 

they were too impatient to wait. Preſton 


fled from the approaching evil, and the town 
was given up to the fury of the party. My 
uncle, finding it in vain to ſtruggle againſt a 


powerful army, bitterly lamenting the fate 
of his Royal Maſter, determined to leave 
the kingdom, and go to France. Happy 


had it been for me could I have accompanied 


him; but love, that powerful director of the 
human heart, detained me, equally contrary 


to his entreaties and commands. 


e of the beſt wh moſt amiable of wo- 

men, 'the daughter of Captain Butler, a dif- 

tant branch of the Ormond family, had, 
during 


* 
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during the troubles in Galway, loſt her father. 
At the time of his death I ſerved under him, 
and ſaw him fall. Duty and humanity carried 
me to the houſe of the widow, where I be- 
held her lovely daughter. Their mutual ; 
diſtreſs pierced my ſoul ; in loſing him they 
had loſt their all. Without friends, without 
fortune, or habitation, they were thrown on 
a turbulent world ! Judge what a young man, 
of nineteen, with warm paſſions, and a ſuſcep- 
tible heart, muſt feel for a beautiful object in 
ſuch diſtreſs. I flew to the Marquis, and 

painted their deplorable ſituation. He was 
good and generous, he handſomely relieved ' 
them, and prevailed on the widow to accept 
an annuity from him till the country was re- 
ſtored to peace, or her friends had the power 
to ſerve her. From that time I was a con- 
_ ſtant attendant on the charming Maria, and 
flattered myſelf J had made no ſinall im- 
preſſion in my favor with both Ladies. My 
paternal fortune was but ſmall, and my com- 
miſſion I expected would be taken from me, 
if Cromwell ſucceeded ; but I had great de- 
pendence 
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pendence on the Marquis, and was perſuaded 
he would always ſupport me e to 
nay A 


The town at length being given up, Lud- 
low and his troops entered. Unhappily for 
me, a fon of his ſaw Miſs Butler, and was 
inſtantly charmed with her. She and her 


mother were preparing to accompany me to 


France. I lay; concealed in the neighbour- 
hoed waiting for them, diſguiſed as a peaſant; 


| but from the moment young Ludlow faw 
| her, he took advantage of his father's autho- 


rity, and forbade them to quit the town 
without permiſſion. He purſued her inceſ- 
fantly, and dared to inſult her with addreſſes 
diſhonorable and inſolent. Mortified and 
unhappy, ſhe obtained; the means to ſend me : 
information of his. proceedings, and entreated 
me to contrive ſome: method for their eſcape. 
Stung to the ſoul at her diſtreſs, enraged even 
to madneſs. at his preſumption, I got three 
truſty men to be e at a moment's. notice 
to _ me, and engaged the perſon who 
f brought 
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brought me a note from her to affiſt in get - 
ting her off in a diſguiſe I procured the fol- 
lowing night, which he faithfully promiſed. 
At the appointed time J attended, with trem- 
bling impatience, outſide the walls, and ſoon 
after midnight beheld the dear devoted maid 
and her mother advancing - with quick ſteps. 
I flew and caught her hand; my joy was too 
great for utterance. We haſtened to the 
road, intending to lay concealed by day until 
we reached the ſea. Rear lent them wings, 
and in three hours we arrived within fight o 
a little village, where my friends waited with 
borſes. Already we anticipated the joy of 
being in ſafety, when my ſervant exclaimed, 
te Several horſemen are coming upon us? 
and before we had turned to make the ob- 
ſervation they galloped up to us, and, jump- 
ing off their horſes, ſeized upon our perſons. 
I ſtruggled from the man that held me, and 
drew my ſword. My dear unfortunate Ma- 
tia, then in the hands of Ludlow, cried out, 
e Spare him, ſpare him, and kill me!” I 
few towards her . was endeavouring to 

25 force 
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force her on the horſe) “ Villain,“ I cried, 
« defend yourſelf, injure not that Lady, give 
up your infamous deſign, or this moment is 
your laſt.” One of his company held the horſes, 
another had hold of Mrs. Butler, the third 
was aſſiſting his maſter. Ludlow, on ſeeing 
me advancing, ordered his men to ſeize and 
inſtantly diſpatch me. Enraged to madneſs, 
I raiſed my ſword to pierce his heart, and by 
a ſudden movement of his plunged it into 
the breaſt of the lovely, ill-fated Maria. She 
fell. I die —happy,“ was all I heard, for 
I funk on the ground. How long I lay there 
I know not; but when I recovered my ſenſes, 
my ſervant was on his knees ſtopping the 
blood that run in torrents from ſeveral wounds 
the villains had given me. Seeing me open 
my eyes, he endeavoured to turn me from a 
ſight that was ſufficiently dreadful to deprive 
me of . life. 


The dear ae Miſs Butler lay dead, 
bi mother kneeling by her in an attitude of 
deſpair, and almoſt without motion. I could 
68 Se, not 


not ſpeak ; my Rithful Patrick Wü 
my wounds, and was endeavoring to place 
me againſt a tree whilſt he ran to the village 
then in ſight, and where he expected to find 
the men 1 had hired to attend me in this un- 
fortunate expedition. At this moment two 
peaſants accidentally came by, and were 
ſhocked at the bloody ſcene ! He told them 
| we had been ſet upon by a party « of mad 
banditti, who had murdered the Lady, and 
left me, as they thought, for dead. He con- 
jured them to help us in our extremity. 
They very readily complied. One ran to 
the village to call our men, but quickly re- 
turned with the maſter of the public-houſe 
only. No men had been there; and, from 
concurring circumſtances, I have no doubt 
but they had betrayed us to Ludlow, and 
never appeared. By the aſliſtance of theſe 
charitable men the body of my dear and ever 
regretted Maria, her ſenſeleſs mother: and 
myſelf, were carried to the houſe. The un- 
happy Mrs. Butler never ſpoke nor eat; with 
her eyes fixed, her hands tolded, ſhe con- 
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holy two nights and one day in a ſtate of 
Mabie and then, in ſpite of all medical 
aſſiſtance, expired without a groan, and was 
buried in the fame grave with her angelic 
daughter by the charitable miniſter of the 


village! 


I ſurvived theſe horrors and melancholy 
1 events, if ſurviving i it could be called, to die 
ten thouſand deaths, to live a burthen to 
myſelf, to be curſed with memory that every 
moment preſented the object of my love, 
pierced through the heart by my ſword; 
her mother dead, and all the work of my 
hands, the victims to my fatal paſſion! Ves, 

I lived to experience years of miſery, ſorrow 
and repentance. For eight days I was hap- 
pily inſenſible, for I loſt all remembrance 
the moment I was conveyed into the houſe, 
and was afterwards informed, that to the offi- 
cious kindneſs of poor Patrick I was ſo!:ly 
indebted for my exiſtence. When I reco- 
vered from the delirium that had ſeized me, 

I was ſo entirely enfeebled by my wounds 
and 
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and Aiſorder, that T could ſcarcely ah 
a word, or bear the light for many days. 1 
deſired him to acquaint me with every parti 
cular that had taken place, as I was 3 
of aſking 5 


He told me, that the moment Miſs Butler 
fell, the two men ran their ſwords into 
my body, though Ludlow called out, © Hold, 
hold!“ he tried every method to reſtore the 
unhappy victim ; but finding all was over, 
he wrung his hands, and curſed his fatal pur- 
ſuit and cruel paſſion. He came up to where 
1 ay, « Unfortunate young man,” he cried, 
my hatred extends not to the grave: I 
did not wiſh thy death, though provoked to 
give the word; yet thou art happy ; thou 
canſt not feel whilft J am a wretch for ever.” 
Then turning to Patrick, „“ Take care of 
the bodies, there is my purſe, but beware 
never to mention me.“ Then obſerving 
Mrs. Butler hanging over her daughter as ſhe 
lay, he gave a heavy groan, jumped on his 
Horke, and was out of fight in a moment ! 


Patrick 
3 
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Patrick then applied himſelf to me, and judg- 
ing from ſome ſymptoms that I was not dead, 
endeavoured to ſtop. the blood, and recall me 
to life. The wounds proved not mortal; 
the reſt I have already related, 


As I continued ſome time in this houſe, 
my exceſſive grief, remorſe, and melancholy, 
retarding my recovery, I ſent Patrick to 
Galway for intelligence ; he had before writ- 
ten to my uncle in France. He brought me 
word that young Ludlow had quitted the 
army, nor was it known to what part he had 
retired ; but that he appeared before his 
departure very ill and ſorrowful, This infor- 
mation, notwithſtanding he had brought ſo 
many evils upon me, affected and ſoftened 
me in his favor. I ceaſed to think of him 
with reſentment, and turned all my reproaches 
upon the ſelfiſh and intereſted wretches who 
had betrayed us. For myſelf, my reſolution 
to abjure the world, was firmly decided upon. 
My murdered love and her unhappy mother 


were ever before me; the deluſion was ſome- 
times 
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mes ſo ſrrang upon my ſenſes, that I talked 
to them as if they were preſent, and my ſer- 
vant, often thought I was mad. Whilſt I 
continued in this ſtate, a letter, and a very 
handſome remittance, came from my uncle. 
He condoled without upbraiding me, and 
requeſted I would haſten to rejoin him in 
France : But this was a deſire I could never 
comply with. As ſoon as I could walk I 
determined to travel on foot through the 
molt unfrequented parts of Ireland, ard ſeek 
out ſome lonely ſpot, where I might remain 
unmoleſted for the remainder of my days. 
After three week's confinement I recovered 
my ſtrength. To my faithful Patrick I gave 
a very handſome ſum, that might enable him 
to ſettle comfortably, reſiſting his earneſt 
prayers to ſhare my fate. I rewarded my 
good hoſt, and reſerving a little for myſelf, 
one moon: light night, when the family was 
buried in ſleep, 1 quitted the houſe, and 
taking my way through a wood, and a croſs 
direction, I walked on with eld, and eluded 
all purſuit. 
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Behold me now, my dear child, not twenty 
years of age, an outcaſt from ſociety, my 
hands embrued in the blood of the only 


object I ever loved, abandoned to ſorrow 


and remorſe, deteſting the ſight of mankind, 
and reſolved to renounce the world for ever! 


Such were the conſequences of unbridled 
paſtions and youthful impetuoſity, for moſt 
probably, had I attended the Marquis into 


France, ſome favorable opportunity might have 


occurred for the Ladies to have followed me, 


and we ſhould have met again under happier 
circumſtances ; but my head-ſtrong paſſions, 
and Ludlow's unfortunate attachment, plunged 
us all into miſery and death. I travelled near 
three weeks without meeting a ſituation to 
my wiſhes. I arrived at the adjacent village; 
that ſame evening a venerable old hermit 
came to the houſe I reſted at, and implored 
an alms. I was ſtruck with his appearance. 
I followed him, and enquired his reſidence. 
He was frank and communicative. I ac- 
companied him to this place. He told me 
the Caſtle, which had formerly belonged to 
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the family of O' Neal's, was now in ruins, 
and uninhabitable, from the depredations of 
the ſea. He had long reſided in this forlorn 
place, having been accuſed of treaſon in a 
former reign, and obliged to fly from the 

| obſervation of men. I was pleaſed with this 
ſituation; its melancholy horrors were con- 
genial to my feelings; I offered, and was 
accepted to remain with him, and actually 
accuſtomed myſelf to beg for him. Four 
years after my entrance here he died ;. from 
that time I have conſtantly obſerved the ſame 
habits. Twice a week I go to the village, 
where my wants are abundantly ſupplied. I 
do all the good I can] pray by the ſick— 
I ſolicit alms for thoſe that are diſtreſſed —T 
am beloved and reſpected by all. A thou- 
ſand times I have been requeſted by the inha- 
bitants to reſide with them in the village; I 
have conſtantly refuſed. I am now upwards 
of ſeventy, and have lived above fifty years 
in this cell, incredible as it may ſeem, without 
the converſe of a living creature here ſince 


the death of Father Paul. It is extraordinary 
F 2 "Th 
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I ſhould never hear of or ſee Mr. Butler; 
but I ſcarce ever went near the ſea, for I 
had no curioſity to gratify; yet, connected. 
as we were by blood, and by the friendſhip 
of our anceſtors, ſuch a ſociety would have 
been gratifying to both. Alas! many are 
the victims to the unfortunate houſe of Stuart, 
who never knew the value of their friends, 
nor conducted themſelves properly but in the 
times of adverſity. They are fallen not, I 
doubt, to riſe no more ! But happily, my dear 
child, old age, remorſe, repentance and 
prayer, has tranquillized all my impetuoſity, 
has enabled me to bear, with calm reſigna- 
tion, a retroſpection of thoſe events, which 
drove me from the world, and gave me up 
to thoſe duties which, I truſt, entitle me to 
hope, that, in the world to come, I ſhall be 
reunited to my loved Maria ; and I conſider 
it more peculiarly as a favor from heaven, 
that your courage has ſurmounted difficul- 
ties, and brought us together, ſince my ac- 
quaintance in the village may be uſeful to 
| | you, 


HO IE 101 


you, and the power of relieving your diſ- 
treſſes, in the higheſt degree, afford pleaſure 


to myſelf, ſuperior to any J have experienced 
ſince I left the world.” 


CRAP Xx 


1 Fe 


ERE the hermit ceaſed from ſpeaking. 

Lucy, who had liſtened attentively to 

his narration, was equally ſurpriſed and ſhock- 
cd at the weakneſs and wickedneſs of man- 

kind; ſhe found but little inclination to profit 

by the old gentleman's wiſh to ſerve her, and 
concluded, that happineſs could only be found 


in retirement. Having expreſſed her thanks 
F for 
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for his kindneſs, ſhe made no ſecret of her 
reflections, to which Mr. Butler's and his 
ſtory had given birth, 


PEI — 
——— 7 


= Young minds,” anſwered he, © purſue 
every idea with avidity; they do not ſtay to 
weigh and reflect upon their raſh reſolves. 
You have ſufficient reaſons to juſtify your 
averſion to the world, if misfortunes like 
ours commonly happened ; but, my dear 
child, that is not really the caſe : Mankind 
are often wicked and deceitful, I grant ; but 
there are thouſands who have good and up- 
right hearts, and if thoſe do not bear a pro- 
portion to the wicked and artful, yet candor 
requires we ſhould judge favorably of every 
man, until experience proves our judgment 
erroneous.“ . 
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« Yes, Sir,” replied Lucy,“ I have been 
taught, that charity is a neceſſary virtue; 
but if we always think well of men, till their 
actions oblige us to think otherwiſe, why 
then we muſt ſuffer from their evil deſigns, 
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and be unhappy to Juſtify and prove our cha- 
rity. : 

cc No, my love,” anſwered he, © that is 
not a fair concluſion ; what is required of 
us is prudence, not a rafh and ill-judged 
preference; but in our intercourſe with man- 
kind there is a kind of polite civility due to 
every one, only before you enter into an 
intimacy, before you unboſom yourſelf as to 
2a friend, learn well the character of the man, 
obſerve him in his family, in his connexions, 
and, above all, know his aſſociates and his 
preferences: Judge from thoſe things of his 
real character, and either expand or narrow 
your heart by this criterion, which equally 
concerns your own ſex as much as ours. I 
feel for you, my good young creature, new 
to the world, a ſtranger to all its allurements 
and, unknowing in the deceptions of man- 
kind, many are the ſorrows and diſappoint- 
ments, I fear, you will naturally experi- 
che. 
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« But why,” ſaid Lucy, eagerly inter- 
rupting him, © why muſt I experience them, 
where 1s the neceſſity for me to quit this 
peaceful abode ? J am content with what I 
have, and, now that I can ſometimes con- 
verſe with you, why ſhould I run into certain 


dangers, and forfeit eaſe and peace? No, 


Sir, no, 1 want nothing from your world ; I 


can milk my cow! can work in my gar- 
 den——when. I am tired I can read—and, per- 


haps, you will come and ſee me. Ah! I 
can with for nothing more ; beſides, I can 
{pin, and get cloaths. No, no, Sir,” repeated 


he, I will never go into your world, Iam 
ſick of it already from deſcription,” 


The hermit ſmiled at hw enthuſiaſm, 
and not willing juſt then to contend the point; 
offered to ſee her home. This ſtartled her; 
ſhe knew not the exact road ſhe ought to 
take out of the wood. 


« We cannot be far off,” ſaid ſhe, “ be- 


cauſe the place, from whence I heard ' the 


found 
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ſound of your voice, was no very great diſ- 
tance from the Caſtle, and if you could open 
that door in the paſſage, I ſhould deen be 


there.“ 


He aroſe, and accompanied her to the 
door; there was no appearance of faſtening, 
it ſeemed walled in. ” 


Did you never attempt to open this 
door ?” aſked ſhe. | 


« No,” he replied; © Father Paul told 
me it had no communication, but, he ſup- 
poſed, to ſome part of the wood, and to 
his knowledge never was opened; I there- 
fore ceaſed to concern myſelf about it.” 


« I do not think it is very ſtrong,” ſaid 
ſhe, © for there was a crack in it, from whence 
I ſaw you; can't we try to open it?” 


He was amuſed by her eagerneſs, and 
taking an iron bar, which had ever lain uſe- 
"= © leſs 
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leſs in his room, but for the purpoſe of 
moving his wood in the chimney; with this 
bar he went to work, but he found it reſiſted 
his efforts to move the iron work. She 


then took it from him, and, ſtriking with 


force repeatedly againſt the place ſhe ima- 
gined the crack to be, to her no ſmall joy, a 


part gave Way, and a large opening appeared 2 
This they ſoon enlarged, and at length ob- 
tained free admiſſion through it. The her- 


mit took his lamp, and obſerving the wind- 
ings, found, to his ſurpriſe, that the Caſtle 
was actually over thoſe parts of the paſſages 
which led from the wood to his cell, though 
in the wood the turrets of the Caſtle appeared 
at a great diſtance ; but the winding and de- 
ſcent of the paſſages round leſſened the way, 
and came directly under one of the wings. 
Lucy was delighted to regain her apartment, 
which certainly was far preferable to the her- 
mit's cell. She ſoon made up her fire, and 
gave him ſome milk. He was pleaſed with 
her attention, and the neatneſs of her room, 
which having praiſed, «© Well then,” faid 

6 ſhe, 
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ſhe, very innocently, « ſince you like it, 
_ why not live here? You ſhall be my father, 
I will love and obey you; here we can live 
happy without going into that horrid, rern 

world.“ | 


« You are very good, my dear,” he re- 
plied, © but even here the world might find 
us out, and if in the village we were known 
to reſide together, neither my age nor your 
innocence might protect us from ſlander.” 


Lucy made no reply; ſhe was vexed, but 
had no plea to urge againſt this terrible- 
world that would follow people every where. 


He ſaw ſhe was diſconcerted ; he aroſe to 
leave her: «© Angels guard you, my. good 
child, ſleep in peace; I will viſit you to- 
morrow, and have a further converſation.” 


Tears ſtarted into her eyes as he left her, 
and ſhe felt a void, an uneaſineſs for the want 
4 ſociety, which, till then, ſhe had never 

F 6 | experi- 
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experienced. She went to bed, but could not 
reſt, and aroſe in the morning unrefreſhed, 


and anxiouſly expecting the hermit. She 


was in the little court milking her cow when 


he came. She jumped with joy, and kiſſed 


his hand: O how good you are to come ſo 
ſoon,” cried: ſhe ; whilſt he, to whom every 
thing was now an object of indifference, ſa= 
luted her with an air of calmnels, that to 


her was cold and unfriendly. She dropped 
his hand, and ſhrunk back diſconcerted and 


uneaſy, 


He ſaw her emotion. © My dear child,” 
ſaid he, © I have been for ſeveral hours re- 
volving in-my mind in what manner I could 
beſt ſerve you. Were it poſſible to convey 
you into France, here, I think, I might pro- 
Cure protection for you ; but to this ſcheme 
there appears inſuperable difficulties, There 
is one family of diſtinction in this neigh- 
bourhood, but they. reſide here only a month 
ar two every year. The Lady is good and 
charitable. I think our beſt plan will be 

| to 
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to ſeek her protection; yet your ſtory. had 
better be unknown,” 


© e du » aſked Luey, who had 
never learned diſguiſe in any ſhape ; © why 
mult I fear to tell my ſtory ?” 


« It is too romantic,” anſwered he, — 
« either to obtain credit, or to give you con- 
ſequence ; it might excite curioſity in others, 
and make you an object of obſervation, that 
perhaps would ſubject you to painful ſitua- 
tions: However, before we determine on 
our plan, I ſhall enquire if the family are 
in the neighbourhood. I would go there this 
day, but I do not feel very well, and, having 
proviſions enough for another day or two, 
I do not with to ncreals my ſtore,” 


5 Will you not then ſtay here with me! 2» 
aſked ſhe, in a wee ine 


© Yes,” he replied, «1. came on n purpoſe 
to WE you with a variety of circum- 


ſtances 
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ſtances, neceſſary for you to underſtand be- 


fore you make your entrance into life.“ 


Lucy ſighed heavily: © Dear father, why 
muſt I go from hence? Here I am content; 
I want nothing; your company, your con- 
verſation, will make me as happy as I with 


to be.” 


« Ah! my dear child,” rephed he, „you 
do not conſidèr what you fay. I am old, 


and worn down by age and calamity, daily 


hovering on the verge of the grave; from 


me you can promiſe yourſelf. nothing. Look 
round on theſe ruinous walls, think on the 


depredations which the frequent ſtorms make 
on the poor remains of the Caſtle, and the 
dangers you hourly run'm being buried in its 
ruins. I would not wiſh to alarm you un- 


neceſſarily, added he, ſeeing her turn pale 


and tremble ; © but your own. obſervation 
muſt convince you I am juſtified in my fears 


for your ſafety, and all things conſidered, 


how 


L VC = 11 
how highly requiſite it is you ſhould leave 
this Caſtle. oy 


C Bur where dun l go? cried Lucy; tears 
running down her cheeks ; © who will receive 
me, and how can I conduct myſelf in a 
ſtrange place, and with ſtrange people? Ah! 
far better is it for me to die, without parents, 
friends, or an aſylum ; far better, dear fa- 
ther, will it be for me to reſign myſelf io 
my fate, and remain here. Why will you 
drive me from you? Why cannot I live in 
your cell, and perform thoſe little offices for 
you I was. accuſtomed to do for my beloved 
departed friends? But no,” added ſhe, with 
a deep ſigh, © you love me not as they did. 
Oh! that I e lay in the ſame grave with 
them!“ 


She wept aloud in pronouncing thoſe 
words,. and compelled the frozen heart of the 
hermit to partake of her ſorrows. Com- 
poſe yourſelf, my dear child ; be affured of 
wy . wiſhes for your real good; we will 

change 
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change the fubject now, I truſt to your natu- 
ral good-ſenſe to do my motives juſtice, 
and believe my zeal proceeds from affection 
alone.” He then entered into a variety. of 
intereſting details. of the manners and cuſtoms 
of the age he lived in, deſcribed. the ſituations 
of young girls, who, without fortunes, were 
compelled by induſtry to ſupport themſelves. 
He did not even conceal from her the mor- 
tifications attendant on ſuch ſituations ; but 
he aſſured her a ſtrict performance of their 
ſeveral duties, an entire ſubmiſſion to the 
decrees of Providence, an integrity of heart, 
and a propriety of conduct, ſeldom or never 
failed to be rewarded by the eſteem and af- 
fection of all reſpectable perſons, and of 
procuring peace and happineſs to thoſe wha 
perſevered in rectitude of principle. 


Lucy liſtened to him with great attention, 
but not without feeling very painful emotions, 


when ſhe looked forward to the trials ſhe 


muſt encounter at her tender years. She 


Wake him, however, for his information, 
: though. 


LUCY. I1.3 
though ſhe regretted the neceſſity for it, and 
when ſhe aroſe to prepare their frugal dinner, 
milk, potatoes and ſallad, ſhe could not help 

faying, © Whilſt J have this I want poking 


« True, replied the hermit ; © but are 
you ſure of always enjoying ſuch a repaſt ?” 


ce Certainly,” tv Si briſkly ; 1 
can always milk my cow, cultivate my gar- 
den, and find fewel to dreſs my potatoes.“ 


« Your cow then,” ſaid he, coldly, *“ will 
| never grow old and dry, your garden will 

never want dreſſing, nor be in danger of be- 
ing overflowed by the ſea, and you, my dear 
child, you will never be ſubject to any ſick- 
neſs or pain, that may deprive you of the 
power to help yourſelf? Vou are right, with 
all theſe certainties, there is no neceſſity for 
ſeeking another aſylum. This Caſtle too, it 
appears, no doubt, ſtrong, and n * 
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114 8 LUC A ; 
Poor Lucy was ſtruck dumb. She gazed 


earneſtly on the old man. He affected not 


to obſerve her. At length, ſeating herſelf, 
ſhe faid, in a tone of forrow, © Forgive me, 
father, I ſee the abſurdity of my viſionary 
happineſs. Alas! I have 10 certainties ; 


ſudden accidents, or fickneſs, might deprive 


me of all, and I may here periſh from want. 
Yes, you have opened my eyes; I fee I muſt 
go into this dreaded world, or perhaps die a 
miſerable death. Well then, do for me 
what you pleaſe, I W myſelf to your 


| Care,” 


The hermit was affected by her innocent 
_—_— Fear not, my good girl,” faid 

heaven will protect the virtuous, and 
b the fatherleſs orphan. Place your 
truſt there, and you will be happy in every 
tuation. He ſtaid with her till the cloſe 
of the evening, and by his converſation 
opened to Vie a new world of information 
and inſtruction relative to her conduct in life. 


He found ſhe was ſenfible and intelligent ; 
that. 
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that her preſervers had * no pains to 
cultivate her underſtanding, and train her 
mind to virtue; in ſhort, her ſenſe and con- 
ception were ſuperior to her years, and, he 
flattered himſelf, would procure for her 
powerful protectors, when her merit came to 
be fully known. He took leave of her, im- 
| preſſed with real affection and admiration, 
whilſt ſhe, conſcious of his kindneſs, and 
improved by his leſſons, felt an equal degree 
of love and reſpect, that inſpired regret, when 
the hour for ſeparation arrived. He bid her 
not expect him till late the following day, 
as he ſhould walk out early in the morning, 
After his departure, Lucy revolved in her 
mind the whole of the preceding converſa- 
tion ; ſhe faw the neceſſity there was for fol 
lowing his advice, but the more ſhe endea- 
voured to reconcile herſelf to ſeek the pro- 
tection of ſtrangers, the more repugnant ſhe 
found her inclinations to emerge into a world: 
where ſo much precaution, doubt, and ſuſpi- 
cion, was abſolutely requiſite to guard againſt 
the duplieity of n. She retired to 
reſt 
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reſt under a thouſand inquietudes which pre- 
cluded ſleep, until towards morning, wearied 
nature, exhauſted from the little reſt ſhe had 
enjoyed for ſeveral nights, dropped into a 
profound repoſe ; nor did ſhe awake before 
the day was far advanced, and the lowing of 
her cow convinced her ſhe had exceeded her 
- uſual time of riſing by ſeveral hours. Having 
- diſpatched her morning employments, ſhe 
retired to the garden to contemplate the grave 
of her departed friends. She fixed her eyes 
on it for ſome time with mournful earneſt- 
neſs; then ſuddenly. falling on her knees, 
„ Bleſſed ſpirits!” ſaid ſhe, apoſtrophizing, 
c lock down on the wretched orphan your 
| benevolence reſcued from death, and trained 
up to know good from evil: O direct my 
ſteps, inform my mind, hover over me ſtill, 
and guide me in the paths of virtue, that, 
like you, I may be good and happy, and 
hereafter join you in the realms of bliſs !” 


She watered the grave with her tears, and 


when ſhe nue, conceived ſhe had acquired 
fortitude 
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fortitude and compoſure. The enthuſiaſm 
of her youthful imagination taught her to 
believe, that the ſpirits of her friends till 
preſided over her, and would preſerve her 
from the evils of life; yet reflection gave a 
little check to the livelineſs of hope, when 
ſhe conſidered their fufferings great and un- 
merited, and in them beheld virtue ſubdued 
and depreſſed by the hands of wickedneſs 
and power. Ah!” cried ſhe, * ſmall are 


the hopes I ſhould encourage of being ex- 


empt from miſery, when the only beings 
I have known were victims to the cruelty 
and perfidy of mankind ! Helpleſs as I am, 


who will concern themſelves for me, who 


will protect a poor friendleſs orphan ?“ 


ce Twill,” ſome perſon replied, in a voice 


ſhe had never heard before, © 7 will, charm- 


ing creature, protect and love you.” 


Lucy ſtarted in inconceivable terror ; 
ſhe heard. a ruſting in the hedge, 


which encloſed the garden from the wood, 


and 
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118 LUCY. 
and directing her eyes ro the ſpot, beheld a 
man ſtruggling to get through it. 1 1 
ſively frightened, ſhe flew towards the houſe, 
but in a moment was purſued, and the ſtran- 
ger overtook her as ſhe entered her apart- 


ment. Surpriſe, terror and apprehenſion, al- 


moſt deprived her of life; ſhe ſunk into a 
chair without being able to ſpeak-! The 
gentleman ſurveyed her and the room with 
equal wonder. © Is it peflible,” cried he, 
ce there ſhould be inhabitants in this heap of 
ruins ! Tell me, lovely girl,” added he (ap- 
proaching, and taking her hand, which ſhe 
withdrew) © tell me who you are, what were 
your parents, how comes it that you are an 
orphan, and reſident in this melancholy 
place ER 7 


« My parents are lately dead,” anſwered 
Lucy, trembling ; “ misfortunes drove them 
to reſide here.” 5 


— 


*. And you,“ ſaid he, eagerly, ce do you live 


cc No, 


cc No,” {aid ſhe, belong c I have a 
venerable protector. 


« Who is he, and where is he ?” demanded 
: ne: STO 


Lucy, ever accuſtomed to the | Cpleſt 
truth, and unſuſpecting the conſequences 
which might reſult from her anſwer, replied, 
He is an old and worthy hermit ; he is 
gone, I believe, to the neighbouring village, 
and will not return till the evening.“ 


% Good God!” cried he, & you do not 
mean to live here, ſurely, with an old hermit?” 


ce] do not POWs. indeed,” anſwered the, 
very t 


<« It muſt not be? » aid he, again taking 
her hand: Lovely girl, you are formed 


to grace e to be the admiration of 
mankind,” 1G: 
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She raifed her eyes timidly to his; their 
eager gaze diſconcerted her, yet having 
never till then beheld a young man (and this 
was really a very handſome one) ſhe could 
not help feeling ſome degree of pleaſure, — 
« Ah!” faid ſhe, © I know nothing of the 
world, but that much wickedneſs and cruelty 


reigns there,” 


ce You are miſtaken,” cried he, interrupting 
her; © old diſcontented men are apt to en- 
tertain faſtidious notions, and paſt all ſenſe 
of pleaſure themſelves, wiſh to deprive young 
people of the happineſs they can no longer 
enjoy. Truſt me, charming creature, there 
are a thouſand delights in ſtore for you, It 
will be my pride and pleaſure to conduct 
you to thoſe flowery paths, where beauty, 
like yours, may command mankind.” 


This was the firſt ae Lucy had ever heard 


the leaſt compliment to her perſon ; her wor- 


thy inſtructors had never informed her ſhe 


was more beautiful than all young girls of 
her 


— iP Li — | |_ 5 Www. 7 
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her age e naturally expect to be, and 


though the little glaſs that hung on a nail 


over the chimney had convinced her there 
was a pleaſing difference between her face 
and Nelly's, yet, as they had never taken 
notice of that difference, nor beſtowed any 
praiſes on her features or complexion, not 


one ſpark of vanity had been raiſed, nor a 


ſingle idea that ſhe differed from other young 
girls : But, alas ! though this ſpark had never 
been called forth, it only lay dormant, for in 


the human frame, among the paſſions natural 


to man, vanity has a conſiderable place, the 


voice of flattery ſinks into the heart, and no 


breaſt is ſo guarded, either by wiſdom, cold- 
neſs, or age, but that the ſoothing ſound of 
praiſe, if delicately applied, will give a plea- 
ſing ſenſation, a conſcious ſecret delight, that 
puts us into good humour with ourſelves, 
and inclines us to think favorably of the per- | 


fon that conveys to us ſo much gratification. 


No wonder then if a young girl, like Lucy, 
whoſe mind was like a ſpotleſs ſheet of paper, 
open to every impreſſion, and till then un- 

Vole G conſcious 
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conſcious of the power of pleaſing, ſhould 
| feel equal ſurpriſe and delight in thoſe ex- 
preſſions of admiration which were ſo new 
to her. The gentleman, no ſtranger to the 
different emotions of the heart, ſaw very 
plainly what paſſed in her's at that moment, 
and, purſuing his advantages, endeavored to 
perſuade her that ſhe was exceedingly wrong 
in living there, in an old ruinous Caſtle, with 
a hermit. He offered his protection to con- 

| vey her immediately from thence to a de- 
Ul lightful houſe, where ſhe ſhould enjoy every 

| 
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pleaſure of life. 
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A She did not feel much repugnance to theſe 
I offers, as her revered friend had told her it 
| was abſolutely neceſſary ſhe. ſhould quit her 
„ ſolitary retreat; but recollecting herſelf ſhe 
# ſaid, Are there Ladies in thatdelightful houſe, 
= will they take care of me? And ſhall I find a 
mother, or muſt I wait upan them, and be 
a ſervant ?” | 


cc A. 


LUCY. 123 


« A ſervant!” he replied, haſtily ; ; ce No, 
: you ſhall have ſervants to attend you.” = 


c Shall I?” ſhe G1 in a j n O. 
then, my good hermit will rejoice indeed. 
Stay till he comes, 9 Sir, and tell him 
your kind intentions.” 


ce By no means,” ſaid he, interrupting her. 
ce J have not the power to ſtay now. You 
muſt go with me inſtantly. Come, my char- 
mer, trouble not yourſelf to wait for this 
old fellow.” 


| He kid bn af bt hand ; ſhe haſtily 
withdrew it, and retreated. © No,” ſaid ſhe, 
in a tone of vexation, © No, Sir, I cannot 
go now. I would not leave this place with- 
out his knowledge for any gratifications to 
myſelf, If You cannot ſtay now, Come again 
in the evening.” 1 


« That is impoſſible,” anſwered he: «1 
muſt make the beſt uſe of this opportunity. 
6 He 
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He caught her in his arms; ſhe involun- 
tarily ſhrieked aloud, and in that critical 
moment the hermit unexpectedly entered the 
room; he had a ſtrong thick ſtaff in his hand, 
which he always ed with; an exclama- 
tion of joy on her part, and of terror on his, 
cauſed the ſtranger to quit his hold, and turn 
his eyes to the door. The old man advanced 
to him, Who you are, or how you came 
here, I know not,” ſaid he; © but I deſire 
you will not behave ill to that young girl.“ 


« Prithee, old dotard, go about your bu- 
ſineſs,” anſwered the other, © ſuch young 
girls are not for Jon. 


« Nor for you, rejoined the hermit. © If 
| you wiſh to befriend the innocent and unfor- 
tunate, there is no occaſion for violence; 
but if your intentions are evil, leave this 
place, young man, or, old as I am, I will 
compel you. 


c Yo 
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« You compel me!” cried he; in a rage, 
endeayouring to wreſt the ſtaff from him. 


The hermit ſtruggled with a firength little 
expected from his appearance, recovered his 
hold, and, ſtriking him a violent blow on 
the ſhoulder, which diſabled him from lifting 
his right arm, by an exertion of ſtrength and 
repeated blows, he drove him from the room, 
and, whilſt the gentleman vented his rage m 
_ curſes and threats of vengeance, the hermit 
took the hand of the terrified Lucy, and 
quickly retreated through the dark and wind- 
ing paſſages to his own cell. Not a word 
had paſſed till they were in ſafety, when a 
flood of tears reheved the poor girl from the 
terror that had ſeized her ſpirits, and ſhe was 
enabled to repeat what had paſſed. The good 
man returned thanks to heaven for his pro- 
vidential return, and ſcrupled not to unfold 
to her the imminent danger ſhe had eſcaped, 
and the evils from which her guardian angel 
had preſerved her. He explained to her the 
inſiduous arts of men, their deceit, and baſe 
G 3 deſigns, 
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deſigns, under the garb of politeneſs and 
ſtudied compliments. He then accounted 
for his fortunate return, by ſaying, © That 
in the morning early he had croſſed the wood 
towards Caſtle Foyle, where the family re- 
fided, whoſe protection he was deſirous of 
obtaining for her. On the road he met a 
man with a cart, who informed him neither 
Mr. nor Mrs. O'Farrel were there, only a 
party of young gentlemen, with their eldeſt 


ſor.” 


This information, concluded the old man, 
ſuſpended my journey, and brought me back 
moſt happily to your aſſiſtance, Whether 
the young man, who unfortunately diſcovered 
you in the garden, is the ſon, or one of his 
gueſts, I know not; but his behaviour con- 
vinces me you are no longer ſafe in the 
Caſtle, and that it will be equally dangerous 
to place you with Mrs. O' Farrel, if ſuch im- 
petuous young men are her viſitors. 


« What 
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« What then,” cried Lucy, folding her 
hands together, © is to become of me, if all 
young men are dangerous, where can I live 
to avoid them? 


« Indiſcriminate cenfure is wrong,” replied 
he; «I do not aver all young men are vil- 
tains, but it is difficult to draw the line with- 
out paying too dearly for the knowledge, 
eſpecially in a young and inexperienced girl. 
At preſent, however, it is neceſſary to turn 
our thoughts towards your accommodation 
here, for you can no more return to your 
former apartment with any degree of ſafety. 
The young man 1s at this time diſabled from 
miſchief, will doubtleſs go home, and it muſt 
be ſome hours at any rate before he can re- 
turn, ſhould he (as it is too probable he will) 
purpoſe doing ſo : I will therefore haſten to 
your room, and bring from thence thoſe 
things of moſt conſequence to you.” 


Lucy offered to accompany him, but he 
would not permit it, and inſtantly returned 
- G 4 to 
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to the Caſtle ; all there was quiet; he loaded 
himſelf with her bedding, and in ſhort made 
two or three trips there, by which means he 
conveyed all her neceſſaries ſafe to his cell. 
By means of a blanket he portioned off a 
little corner for Lucy to ſleep in, and en- 
deavoured to compoſe and ſooth her mind 
to peace, and a reliance on the * 


L UO N. „ 


C HAP. XI. 


Ar night, when he. was retired to reſts 
and ſhe laid down on her humble bed, 
a thouſand afflicting thoughts crowded upon 
her imagination; cut off from every hope he 
had raiſed of a recommendation to Mrs. 
O'Farrel, driven from her native aſylum, no 
longer permitted to viſit the grave of her 
departed friends, which ſhe bad reſolved 
ſhould be her morning duty, ſhe ſaw no 
proſpect but miſery, no hope of relief from 
her melancholy ſituation, and eyen the light 
of the ſun, her little cheerful walks were 
now loſt to her, ſince it became Tum 
for her to venture out. What then, 
thought ſhe, am I to be ſecluded here * 

G 5 ever, 


130 ee 
ever, a living body in a grave ! a mere ex- 
iſtence, without light or r comfort * oy 

cc © O, my God!” thu ths Wasn her 
eyes with fervency to heaven, *in mercy 
recall me from the- earth, an unhappy being, 
without hope, without a ſingle claim on the 
world, incapable of doing good, or receiving 
any, to what.purpoſe ſhould I exiſt, or why 
ſhould I be compelled to * here in 
2 and * * 


2 Raſh 851 = cried the hermit, who 
had liſtened to her exclamations: * Raſh 
girl! how durſt thou murmur at the diſpen- 
ſations of the Almighty, or queſtion his 
Divine' Will and intents in placing thee in 
this world of probation ? Did not your late 
dear friends, by his direction, preſerve thy 
life ? Was it not through his goodneſs thou 
wert endued with health and underſtanding ? 
Has he not a ſecond time this day preſerved 
thee in the hour of danger, and doſt thou 


preſume to dictate to his * and be impa- 
> tient 


* 
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tient under ſlight afflictions! ? Ungrateful girl! 
repent thy raſh murmurs, humble thyſelf to 

the Almighty, implore his protection, and, 

with confidence, my on it yd thou art 5 


good and virtuous,” 


* "Ly "PAs me, father,” exclaimed the 
unhappy, but penitent Lucy: I know my 
weakneſs, my crime; but I will teach 2.1 
mind Eng, and murmur no more.” 


_ Angels guard thee, my dear child; = 
to reſt, ſecure in innocence, fear nothing, 
hope every thing, and learn never to de- 
ſpond, or doubt the power and goodneſs. of 
God to ſupport thee under every evil. 9 
The poor girl ſilently acquieſced, and tried - 
to obey ; but, though ſhe courted ſleep, it | 
would not befriend her. The tranſactions of 
the preceding day. ſwam before her eyes; 
ſometimes ſhe thought the young man might 
be leſs culpable than they ſuſpected; that his 5 
eager deſire to ſerve her made him preſs her 
66  - n 


\ 
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immediate removal. Then again the recol- 

lected the ſeveral ſtories and inſtructions of 
the hermit relative to the baſeneſs of men, 
and rejoiced in her eſcape. | In ſhort, the 
whole night was paſſed in a confuſed and 
uneaſy ſtate of reflection that precluded reſt, 
and when ſhe aroſe, on hearing the hermit 
move about, ſhe was quite unrefreſhed, and 
had a violent head ache. The moment ſhe 
appeared, the old man defired ſhe would join 
in his morning oraiſons, which he performed 
with a_ fervor that warmed her heart, and 
inſpired devotion and confidence. This duty 
being paid, he took notice of her languid 
. =: ie and endeavoured, by a cheerful 
converſation, to diſpel the gloom which Og 


over her. 


After they had taken their frugal breakfaſt, 
he ſaid, © My dear child, I will go and milk 
your cow, and drive the poor animal further 
round the wood towards the well, where I 
may, in more ſafety from obſervation, attend 
to it.” He recommended a fe books he had 

0 
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to her perufal during his abſence, god left her 
to her own uneaſy retroſpections. The time 


vaſt heavily ; ſhe regretted her inability ta 


attend to the duties ſhe had impoſed upon 


friends. The ſolemn gloom which the lamp. 


threw on the dreary cell, the whiſtling of the 
. winds through the paſſages, and a ſenſe of 
her forlorn and melancholy ſituation, power- 
fully affected her feelings, and when the 
hermit returned, her joy was demonſtrated in 
a flood of tears. He ſoothed and comforted 
her: « My good child,” ſaid he, I have 
been revolving your ſtory in my mind, and, 
"diſappointed in my firſt hope of ſecuring 
you an aſylum with Mrs. O'Farrel, I recol- 
lected your late worthy mother's intention of 


placing you under the protection of Father 


Mark in the village: I know he till lives, 
and, although hitherto I have carefully con- 
cealed my abode from the eye of curioſity, 
yet his general character, and your diſtreſſes, 
determine me to conſult with him on the 
means of relieving you from this wretched 

ſituation; 
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134 | N | 
ſituation ; therefore to-morrow early I wilt 
ſpeed my way to the village, and, I oo 5 
return to you with conſolation.” | 


Ley Had nothing to objea to this pro- 


poſal, though the idea of being thrown among 


ſtrangers, ſubject to their obſervations, and 
ignorant what duties might be required of 
her, and above all, the certainty of never 
more viſiting her little garden, nor watering 


the grave with her tears that contained her 


more than parents, altogether wounded her 
boſom with inexpreſſible ſorrow, which was 
very vilible in her ſpeaking countenance.” 
The old man ſaw what paſſed in her heart, 
but, unable to relieve her inquietudes, he 
thought it beſt to give her all poſſible in- 
ſtructions for her conduct on her entrance 
into the world. In the courſe of their con- 
verſation he found her mind was ſtored with 

every ſentiment of virtue and rectitude of 


principle, that ſhe was well informed in book 
- knowledge, and miſtreſs of both the Engliſn 


and French languages; ſhe wrote a good 
hand, 


Lx. 1 


hand, and alfred him ſhe could work well : 
But her amiable friends, unwilling to fami- 
liarize her ideas with vice, had but very im- 
perfectly informed her of thoſe evils abound- 
ing in the world through the wickedneſs and 
depravity of mankind. Brought up in the 
conſtant practice of truth and candor, ſhe 
could not reconcile to herſelf why men ſhould 
be deceitful, or injure their fellow creatures ; 
and the few leſſons ſhe had received on the 
ſubject alarmed her indeed, but could not 
render her ſuſpicious, nor induce her to for- 
feit her own integrity and ſimplicity of heart. 
She liſtened therefore to the hermit with ſure 
priſe and diſguſt ; ſhe every moment felt an 
increaſed repugnance to enter among a ſet. 
of beings on whom no dependence could be 
placed, and where, inſtead of meeting friends, 
ſuch as. ſhe had been accuſtomed to, ſhe. 
might dread to encounter enemies, and feel 
a neceſlity for a reſerve ſhe had ever looked 
upon as criminal, 


ee Ah!“ 
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« Ah!” faid ſhe, when he made a pauſe, 


c how cruel is my fate to be driven from my 


peaceful aſylum, where innocence and hap- 
pineſs were my conſtant companions. O 0 
that ever I ſhould have been ſo unfortunate 
to be diſcovered in my garden !” 


That reflection is uſeleſs, my child,” ſaid 


the hermit; it was impoſſible you could 


have always continued there; rather return 
thanks to heaven that your knowledge of 
me was previous to that event. Learn never 
to reflect on the evils that occur to you, 


without being grateful to Providence for the 


good you receive; and in your progreſs 
through life, aſſure yourſelf, however great 
your diſappointments and affliftions may be, 

there is a concomitant good attending them, 

which, though impenetrable to human wiſ- 
dom at the time, will one day manifeſt itſelf 
to your advantage: Humble yourſelf there- 
fore to the decrees of your heavenly Father, 
and reſolve to hold faft your integrity in all 


the trying * of life, and you 
will 


8 
will find a conſcious ſatisfaction, which no 
outward accidents can ever deprive you of.” 
Inſtructed and cheered by the good father's 
friendly admonitions, Lucy endeavoured to 
reſign herſelf with ſubmiſſion and patience 
to the ſubſequent events preparing tor her. 


The following morning the hermit de- 
parted for the village, and left Lucy in a ſtate 
of anxious ſuſpenſe. She watched the tardy 
hours by the melancholy hour glaſs, and 
began at length to grow extremely uneaſy : 
According to her obſervation night had long 
been ſet in, and as there was no moon ſhe 
had a thouſand uneaſy apprehenſions for the 
ſafety of her friend. The night paſſed on, 


| twenty-fotir hours were elapſed, but yet he 


came not to remove her fears. She had re- 
ſiſted ſleep, and was now, thro? fatigue and 
terror, quite ill. She threw herſelf on her 

bed, a prey to the moſt torturing uneaſineſs. 
Alas ! this day brought no relief to her mind; 
her kind protector did not appear, and an- 
other night was hs in miſery not to be 

con- 


\ 
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conceived. Two days and nights had now 

elapſed ; there was but little doubt but that 
ſome unhappy accident had befallen him, but 
of what nature ſhe could not divine. She 
was almoſt diſtracted, and determined, what- 
ever might be the conſequence, ſhe would 
endeavour to find her way to the village in 


ſearch of him. Having ſettled her mind to 


this point, ſhe found it neceſſary to take 
more refreſhment than on the two preceding 
days. She remembered her poor cow with 
a figh, but had neither time nor inclination 


to attend to her then. She looked round 


with ſtreaming eyes, uncertain of her return 
or future deſtiny. She trimmed her lamp, 
and opening the little box which contained 
the ſhift and handkerchicf belonging to her, 
put them into her pocket; then throwing an- 
other glance round the cel}, was about to 
depart towards the wood. Inſtantly recol- 
lecting herſelf, © What,” cried ſhe, © ſhall 
J leave this place, perhaps for ever, and not 
ſnatch one moment to weep over my friends, 
and implore their protection! The thought 

was 
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was painful in the extreme; ſhe kindled an- 


other light, and, without heſitation, ſwiftly 
got through to the vaulted paſſages, and pu- 
ſued her way to the Caſtle, and from thence, 


unbarring the doors which ſecured the en- 


trance, ſhot into the little garden. Looking 


carefully round, and perceiving all was ſilent, 
ſhe threw herſelf on her knees by the ſide of 
the grave, weak and inexpreſſibly diſtreſſed. 
Her emotions were violent, and exclamations 


pathetic ; when about to quit the ſpot for 
ever, ſhe called on the lamented ſhades of 
her preſervers to hover over and protect her; 
ſhe implored the favor of the Almighty to 


preſerve her from evil, and kiſſing the earth, 
which encloſed the dear remains of her beſt 


| friends, with a flood of tears and lingering 


looks, ſhe tore herſelf from the garden, and 
darted into the wood, taking the direction 
formerly given to her by Nelly. She walked | 


on at firſt pretty quick, but the want of reſt 
and food had weakened her greatly, and in a 


ſhort time ſhe found herſelf obliged to ſtop 


and ſeat herſelf at the foot of a tree. She 


had 
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had reſted but a few ſhort moments, when 
the want of reſt and wearineſs of limbs threw 
her inſenſibly into a profound ſleep. Behold 
now this poor young creature, not yet ſeven- 
teen years of age, with a perſon uncommonly 
lovely and elegant, a mind pure as innocence 
itſelf, an underſtanding above her years, a 
ſenſible feeling heart, with a fortitude and 
natural courage never ſhaken by improper 
education, fee her bereft of every friend, no 
parents, no home, without a ſingle claim on 
any human being, a perfect ſtranger to the 
world, dreſſed in a poor ſimple ſtyle, diffe- 
rent from the uſual modes, without any cover- 
ing but a ſmall bonnet, exhauſted by grief 
and fatigue, aſleep on the bare ground, and, 
within a very few hours after, awakened by 
the violence of a heavy ſtorm of wind and 
| hail, that fell ſuddenly and ſeverely upon her! 
She ſtarted up 1n terror, and threw her eyes 
around to look for ſhelter. Alas! there 
was none but what the trees afforded, and 
that was inſufficient to preſerve her from its 
fury. She was ſoon wet through ; ſhivering 

and 
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and 99 ſhe recollected poor Dermont's 
fimilar ſituation, which had been attended 
with ſuch fatal effects. “ Ah!” cried ſhe, 
« that I was but near my little garden, laid 
on their cold grave, I could reſign life with- 


out regret, and my aſhes might mingle with | 


* 


She ſunk again on the ground, almoſt 
ſtiffened by cold, and incapable of ſtruggling 
againſt the ſtorm, ſhe lay reſigned to her fate, 
and every power of life ſeemed ſtagnated, 


when preſently two horſemen appeared riding 


very ſwittly ; ſhe had neither ſtrength nor 
inclination to implore help, and in all proba- 
bility they might have paſſed her, as ſhe lay 
a little from the road; but one of the horſes 

ſaw and was ſtartled by her. His rider, in 5 


checking him, obſerved the object that occa- | 


ſioned the ſtarting, and compelled the animal 


to advance. To his infinite ſurpriſe and joy, 


notwithſtanding, ber deplorable appearance, 


he diſcovered the very perſon. he had been 


lo anxious to find, and, to her inexpreſſible 
terror, 


5 5 
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terror, his joyful exclamations convinced her, 
he was the object of all others that ſhe wiſhed 
ro fly from ; in fine, it was the gentleman 
who had accoſted her in the garden. 


© Robert,” he cried, © by heavens ! here 
is the charming girl I have been in ſearch 


of 55 8 


They quitted their horſes inſtantly, un- 
mindful of the weather; the gentleman took 
her hand, he found it cold; her eyes, though 
they diſtinguiſned objects, appeared fixed, 
nor could ſhe articulate a ſingle word. 


c O haſten,” he cried, © place her on your 
- horſe, guard her as much as you can from 
the ſtorm, fly to the Caſtle, for I fear ſhe is 

dying!“ . 8 
Poor Lucy heard thoſe orders, almoſt in- 

+ ſenſible of her danger, and incapable of 
making the leaſt reſiſtance. She was placed 
in the man's arms, and they rode furiouſly 
through 


I < ff. „ 1 
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through the wood until they came to Caſtle 


Foyle. The houſekeeper was called to her 
aſſiſtance, her wet cloaths were taken off, 
ſome brandy poured down her throat, ſne 
was put into a warm bed, and the good 
woman rubbed her ſtomach and feet well 
with the ſame liquor, which in a little time 
difuſed a gentle warmth through her, and ſhe 
began to breathe more freely and move her 
eyes. The houſekeeper obſerving thoſe 
ſymptoms, quickly informed her young maſ- 
ter, who waited in anxious expectation out- 
ſide the door. Delighted with her intelli- 
gence, he conjured her to take the utmoſt 
care of the lovely girl, and * would libe- 


| cs rw her. 


She returned to Lucy, who by this time 
had recovered ſenſe and motion, having 
never taſted any thing but milk and water, 
except once that ſhe put her lips to the her- 
mit's elder wine ; the brandy had a moſt 
powerful effect upon her, and in all proba- 


bility preſerved her lite, Oe: for ſeveral 


hours 
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hours ſhe had a high fever. Water-gruel, 
however, and the good - woman's attention, 
kept it from increaſing to any danger, and, 
having dropped aſleep for a few hours, ſhe 
awoke at night- entirely refreſhed, and' per- 
fectly feſtored to recollection. The houſe- 
keeper was fitting by her, „Where am I?” 
was the firſt words ſhe uttered, 


c My good girl,“ replied ſhe, © you are 
_ Caſtle Foyle, in the houſe of Mrs, 
one. * 


ee Good God!” cried Bey te how forti- 
nate! Is ſhe here?“ 


No,“ replied the woman, © ſhe us in 
Dublin; but the gentleman that found you in 
the wood almoſt dead with cold, and expoſed 
to the mercileſs ſtorm, is her ſon.” 


c Cruel kindneſs !”” cried ſhe again, burſt- 
ing into tears; a few moments, Perhaps, 
12 855 have releaſed me from all my miſery.” 

„„  POOr 


F make one ſo young an 


« Poor young e creature 1 ſaid the TROVE 
keeper, © I am ſorry to hear you ſay that, 
for the miſery muſt be great indeed that can 
pretty weary of life, | 
Where did you- come from NJ 


\ 


. ec Indeed I know not,” replied Lucy. . 


te That is nne 1 Who are your parents? ? 
What is your name ?” - 

« I have no parents. Lucy is my name. 

A rap at the door prevented further queſ- 
tions, and preſently Mr. O' Farrel entered. 
He was about two and twenty, tall, elegant, 
and handſome, with an abundance of that 
perſuaſive eloquence for which his country- 
men are famous, and which maiden Ladies, 


and middle- aged Dowagers, often find ſo ir- 
reſiſtible. He approached the bed with a 


tender air, and requeſted to know now. ſhe 


did ? 


Voick- - Lucy 
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Lucy juſt raiſed her head from under the 
bed cloaths, where ſhe had hid it on his en- 
trance, © I believe,” anſwered ſhe, «I am 
very well, and I wif to riſe and find 24 
way to the — 


« You muſt not get up,” replied he: 
« You are not capable of walking ; beſides, 
what buſineſs can call you to the village ?” 


To find my friend, the hermit,” ſaid 
ſhe. Can you tell me where he is? Have 
you ſeen him?“ 


« An impudent raſcal,” cried he, pafſion- 
ately, © I feel his bruiſes now; but for his 
officiouſneſs' I ſhould have eſcaped them, as 
yon would have done the ſtorm that had fo 
nearly deprived you of life, and me of hap- 
pineſs.“ 8 


Lucy had nothing to reply; ſhe was 
frightened at his tone of voice, and, con- 
fuſed at his eager looks, ſhe therefore deſired 

48 1 to 
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to be alone. With declared reluctance he 


left her, but would not permit the houſekeeper 
to leave the room. After his departure ſhe 


could not help admiring the beautiful bed 


and hangings of the rooms, the various pieces 


of furniture ſhe had never before ſeen, the 
ſuperb glaſſes and ornaments, could not but 
engage the attention of ſo young a girl; yet 


when her wonder a little ſubſided; her pre- 
ſent ſituation, the uncertain fate of her old 
friend, and what was to become of herſelf, 


entirely engroſſed her thoughts. She exa- 


mined the countenance of the houſekeeper; 


the ſaw, or believed that ſhe ſaw, good-na- 


ture and compaſſion in her looks. The image 
of Mr. O'Farrel appeared ; her heart con- 


feſſed that he was very charming, when 


viewed comparatively with the only two men 
ſhe had ever ſeen before. Certainly he was 
wrong to affront my good hermit, thought 
ihe, yet he might deſign no ill; it was very 
kind of him to ſave my life, becauſe Be 
could not know how little I valued it; and 
if he is the ſon of a good Lady, like Mrs. 
=— © O'Farrel, 
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O'Farrel, ſurely he cannot be one of thoſe 
wicked men I have been told of.. Well, 
then, 1 will beg him to forgive the good 


Father, and let me go in ſearch of him; 
perhaps he may ſend ſome one with me to 
the village. Theſe ſuggeſtions reſtored, in 
ſome degree, the tranquillity of her mind, 


and, without any reluctance, ſhe conſented 
to obey the houſekeeper” s orders, remain in 


bed, and take the cordials ſhe adminiſtered. 


Sy of 28 
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HE fell aſleep at an early hour, enjoying 4 
the luxury of ſuch a comfortable bed, 
and on awaking next morning found herſelf 


entirely recovered. Some freſh cloaths were 


brought of Mrs. O'Farrel's, for Lucy being 


remarkable tall, inſomuch that ſhe might very 


well paſs for eighteen or nineteen, and that 
Lady being extremely ſlender, the cloaths 
fitted her very tolerably, and ſhe was not a 


little delighted with her finery, and the 


alteration of her perſon for the better: But 
this ſatisfaction was merely momentary, her 
forlorn ſituation recured to her mind, and 
when ſhe entered the breakfaſt parlour, where 
Mr, O'Farrel was ſeated, the penſive caſt of 
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her countenance plainly evinced that her 
heart was ill at eaſe. He received her with 
evident tranſport, and led her to a chair with 
much reſpect. This breakfaſt, ſo different 
from any thing of the kind ſhe had before 
taſted, was very grateful to her, and, with a 
fuppreſſed ſigh, ſhe reflected how happy 


people muſt by who could always live in ſuch 


fine houfes, and enjoy ſuch luxuries ! During 


their repaſt Mr. O'Farrel repreſſed his curi- 


ofity, and was folely attentive ta ferve her 
with the beſt of every thing at table, and 
when the tea equipage was removed, before 
he had power to ſpeak, Lucy, with unaf- 
fected ſimplicity, acknowledged her obliga- 
tions to his humanity, and requeſted, as an 
additional favor, that he would have the 


goodneſs to let ſome one direct her to the 


neighbouring village, where, ſhe ſaid, ſhe had 
now ſtrength: to walk, _ 
« To the village b e Mr. O O'Far- 


xe], << my rely girl; you are eleven miles 
from 
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from the village ; 1t 1s ea to walk 
there.” 


« What then can I do?” cried Lucy, 
tears ſtarting into her eyes; * how ſhall I 
ind my dear and worthy hermit ?”? 


« And ſuppoſe you never ſee him more, 
ſaid he, coolly, © the loſs is not great, 1 
think ? But, however, before we determine 
on that, I requeſt the favor of knowing your 
ſtory, which, from your ſingular ſituation, 
muſt be very uncommon, and aſſure yourſelf 
of my earneſt wiſhes to ſupply the plug of - 
every friend you have loſt,” | 
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xx 

Lucy, een heſitation, proceeded to 
ſatisfy his curioſity, and repeated every inci- 
dent that had happened to herſelf, but with- 
out recounting the narrative of Mr. Butler, 
or the hermit's ſtory ; and theſe ſhe omitted, 
not from a wiſh to conceal any thing, nor 
ſenſible of any ill conſequences that might 

ariſe from the diſcloſure, but ſimply from 
H4 e 


be. 


the natural information of her own mind, 
that ſhe had no right to reveal the ſtories of 
other perſons, that were independent of her 
own. Her narrative greatly ſurpriſed her 
auditor ; it was extraordinary and romantic: 
He admired the underftanding ſhe poſſeſſed, . 
and the unacquired graces of her perſon. 
She was entirely a new character, a ſtranger 
to the world, and unſuſpicious, becauſe un- 
acquainted with evil. His love and admi- 
Tation increaſed every moment, and he de- 
termined never to loſe her again ; at the 
fame time he had ſome curioſity to know 
what had befallen the poor hermit, and there- 
fore making a merit of his own gratification, 
and perceiving the avenue to her heart would 
be to appear reconciled to the old man, he 
broke the ſilence, which for a few moments 
had taken place, on the concluſion of her 
ſtory, and expreſſing the warmeſt admiration 
and approbation of herſelf and friends. 
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make yourſelf entirely eaſy 8 ſervant wall 
ſet off in ſearch of him, and invite him, 
when found, to viſit you here.” 


This propoſition delighted Lucy; her 
beautiful face was enlivened by ſmiles of joy 
and thankfulneſs, and Mr. O F arrel was 
quickly ſenſible, that to engage her affections 
would be no difficult matter, if he ſought 
to gratify her by kindneſs, and not cauſe her 
to ſhrink from him by his too carneſt at- 


tentions. This young man had fot naturally 


a bad heart, but he was raſh, impetuous, and 
could not brook. the leaſt oppoſition to his 
wiſhes. _ He was a violent admirer of the 
Ladies, and, young as he was, had done ſome 
execution 8 the beauties in Dublin. 


His father had all the bad qualities of his 
ſon, without a lingle virtue to counterbalance 


them. He was a brutiſh and an ungrateful 
huſband, A negligent, unworthy parent, a 


cruel landlord, and a ſelfiſh, moroſe com- 


panion ; equally deſpiſed and hated by his 
n and neighbours, he ſpent moſt of his 


4 


Ly ” time 


* 


— 


* 


. Ic * 3 9 2 * 
- ” — — — 9 he he \ - ” 20: » «a 4a „ £.,-% c - — 5 20 —_— - 4 —— 2 * — — " 2 
gd 2 8 - * —— ä . — 5 of — — b, 2 

= E.. N Fe * * — Ig « .. N pan pe rigs OE * 7 KR — She, — — Y — 
FFF 9 3" In; : ö - 3 PIT: 2 £ te; 
ERIE * — — — —U r er : TS TATE BESS io 7 re TT" 5 3-28 
G *. > — — 4. — — — — . ” — 2... Perris oo ono -— SAVE — A Hogan” + 2 — — <4 P Nr *::- 

q £m — , - - Cn . _— * ; * f 1 ** LOI 80 — — 252m 08M; == — — —— — — 

— — be * — —— . 


LE 
3 


7 Sn 
" ** P . 
#4 = I ky . 2”: 2 
33 — p _ 
= tes re 
—— Fe too 
For — * — — * 
£ 2 1 7 
* PRs _ - ea. A 
— * V Wo n * wy * 
I. E 
_- - * — 4 


ie 


time in England, where he never permitted 
his Lady or ſon to accompany him. His 
youngeſt ſon, about ſeventeen, was at that 
time in France for education, from whence 
the elder one returned when he came of age, 
to take poſſeſſion of a fortune of near a 
thouſand a year, left him by a relation of his 
mother's, and of courſe was independent of 


the father. Mrs. O'Farrel was the ſecond 


daughter of a gentleman, as reſpectable for 
Bis amiable character, as for his large fortune 
and connexions ; his family conſiſted of only 
two daughters, having loſt his wife when 
they were very young, and from his great 
affection and reſpect to her memory, being 
determined never to marry again, his whole 
delight was centered in his children, No 
map had greater cauſe to exult in the ſuc- 
ceſs of his attentions to their education than 
Mr. Berrington ; they were equally accom- 


pliſhed and handſome, fincere, affectionate, 


and humane, and ſo impartially had heaven 
beſtowed irs favors upon them, that, except 


in the colour of their hair and eyes, with 


the 


the trifling advantage the eldeſt had of being 


a little taller, it would have been difficult to 


have made any diſcrimination between them. 


Numberleſs were the applications Mr. Ber- 
rington received for the favor of his lovely 
daughters; but conſulting their inclinations 


and happineſs more than the fortune or qua- 
lity of their admirers, he ſelected a few, 


whole characters were their beſt recommenda- 


tion to an intimacy with his family, and 


truſted to the good ſenſe and judgment of 
his daughters to form their choice. 


Both were married on the ſame day; the 


eldeſt gave her hand to Sir Edward Somers, 


and the youngeſt to Mr. O Farrel, both of 
reſpectable families, the former born in Eng- 
land, but enjoyed a large fortune in Irelaid 
in right of his mother. The latter, Mr. 
O'Farrel, was deſcended from an ancient 
and reſpectable Iriſh family, and in his youth 


had given promiſe of many good qualities, 


which he ſtill at that time retained the repu- 
tation of; but unhappily he had the ſem- 
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blance only, for going abroad on his travels, 
he had profited ſo little by his opportuni- 
ties, that he imbibed the vices - of every 
country, and learned to forget or ſuppreſs 
every good leſſon he had been taught at 


home. Italy was his favorite country, and, 


contrary to the advice, and even commands, 


of his father; there he chiefly reſided until 
his death, which recalled him to Ireland, then 
about ſeven and twenty years of age, greatly 


improved in perſon, and an adept in all the 


arts of pleaſing, and ſtamping his own cha- 


racter with thoſe whoſe good opinion he 
thought it worth his while to cultivate. 


© : 19 » : : * : a 5 ? 
His mother, a gay, faſhionable, weak, 
woman, whoſe indulgencies had always been 


reſtrained by the good ſenſe and prudence 


of her huſband, beheld the arrival of her 


ſon with exultation' and delight ; his accom- 


pliſhments in her eyes were unrivalled, and 


ſhe fondly believed his heart was as good 
as his underſtanding. - Among other of his 
acquirements in-Italy he had learned the art 

| . 
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of diffimulation, and that duplicity of con- 


duct, which readily fell in with every man's 


humour whom he ſought to pleaſe. On 
his return to his native country he diſplayed 
all his advantages without diſcovering the 
depravity of his heart, and within a few 
months became a general favorite, and was 


received with approbation every where. At 


a ball in Dublin, one evening, he had the 
pleaſure of dancing with Miſs Eleonora Ber- 
rington; greatly charmed with her perſon 
and manners, he made his inquiries reſpecting 


her fortune. On being informed that ſhe 
was a co-heireſs to her father s large poſ- 
ſeſſions, he was tempted, by inclination and 


avarice, to offer his addreſſes to her, finding 


he had many competitors for her favor, his 


pride was alſo engaged to perſevere and 
carry the prize. He ſucceeded but too 
well, Miſs Eleonora decided i in his favor, and 


nothing appeared in his character or beha- 


viour to contradict the favorable impreſſion 
his exterior had planted in the boſom of his 
miſtreſs: T he lovely ſiſters were therefore 

= = married 
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married on the fame day, with every promiſe 
of future happineſs. Fifteen thouſand pounds 
were given by Mr. Berrington to each of his 
| daughters, and a will made, conſtituting them 
Joint poſſeſſors of his remaining fortune, to 
the amount of forty thouſand pounds more. 
The gout in his ſtomach deprived this wor- 
thy man of life five months after the marriage 
of his daughters; and after this event Mr. 
O Farrel, tired of a regular life, fell into the 
diffipations natural to his character, and, by 
exceſſes of every kind, diminiſhed his for- 
tune, incurred the contempt of worthy peo- 
ple, who had been blinded by his duplicity, 
and ſeverely diſtreſſed the feelings of his wife, 

| Who had an unbounded affection for him. 


Tired of Dublin, fick of his wife, and 
the remonſtrances of their mutual friends, he 
flew to London, where, out of the reach of 
_ obſervation, he indulged” in every exceſs of 
riot that could diſgrace a man. His Lady 
being brought to bed of a ſon recalled him 
to Dublin, where he ſtaid two months, treat- 
| ing 
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ing her with an indifference that wounded her 
very ſoul, and her only relief from ſorrow 
was the duties of a mother, and the conſoling 
tenderneſs of her ſiſter, Lady Somers, who 
had been brought to bed four days before 
her ſiſter of a ſon likewiſe, and found the 
affection of her good and happy huſband 
daily increaſe, They both pitied Mrs, 
O'Farrel, and exerted all their endeavors to 
ſoften and relieve the ſeverity of her unme- 
rited ſufferings. Sir Edward, more than 
once, had gently hinted to Mr. O'Farrel the 


affliction his conduct gave to his wife and 


friends; but that unworthy man, with the 
haughtineſs natural to a mind, hardened by 
depravity and vice, repulſed his friendly ef- 
forts in a deciſive manner, that precluded 


further interference, without running the dan» 


ger of irritating both parties, the conſequences 
of which might have ſpread the evil ſtill 
farther; they could only therefore direct 
their friendly endeavors to ſooth thoſe griefs 


they could not remove. But happineſs is 
not 1 for man! And this amiable couple 
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met with a ſtroke that called for the utmoſt 
.exertion of their fortitude; their child, a 
moſt beautiful infant, was one night ſcized 
with violent convulſions, and expired before 
any aſſiſtance could be procured, only ſix 
weeks old. It was then Mrs. O Farrel's 
turn to comfort her ſiſter, and on this occa- 
ſion even her huſband ſeemed to feel for them, 
and paid them two or three viſits of condo- 
lence: However, in leſs than a month after 
this event, he again quitted Dublin, and 
returned to London. His mother ſome 
months before had been married to a Mr. 
O' Conner, and was gone to reſide in the 
county of Galway. His amiable wife, una- 
ble to retain him with her, turned all her 
affectionate cares to her child, and ſtrictly 


ee the duties of a Parent. 
0 Sas 1 time — both Lady Somers and 
herſelf . were again pregnant; the former 
looked forward to the event with mingled 
joy and terror, but Mrs. O'Farrel ſaw with 


e the increaſe of a family, for whom 
| the 


LUCY, 267 


ſhe feared very little proviſion could be made 
adequate to their expectations. The - fifteen 
thouſand pounds, her marriage portion, was 
indeed ſettled on herſelf and children, and 
ſhe had much reaſon to fear that would be 
all their future proviſion. She was ſenſible 
every day of the mortgages and diſſipations 
of her huſband's fortune, and anticipated 
future diſtreſs which ſhe could ſee, but could 
not prevent overtaking them. Her appre- 
henſions were ſoon verified, for, at the time, 
| when ſhe was hourly looking for an increaſe 

to her family, Mr. O'Farrel unexpe&edly . 
arrived in Dublin, overwhelmed with debts, 
and with a diſpoſition ſo entirely ſubjected 
to every violence and impetuous ill- humour, 
and to all thoſe ſtarts of paſſion and acts of 
_ oppreſſion which marks a man, who, con- 
ſcious of his faults, ſenſible of the wrongs 
he has done others, ſee ks, by ſuperior haugh- 
tineſs, to overawe thoſe he has but too much 
reaſon to fear, and conſequently to hate. His 

poor wife bore all his cruelties with patience ; 
ſhe could not, indeed it was impoſſible ſhe 
: ſhould, 
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ſhould, feel that affection for him, which 
once had been the pride of her life; but he 
was the father of her child, the huſband of 
her choice, and as ſuch ſhe could not entirely 
diveſt herſelf of a tenderneſs that often cauſed 
her to look back, with ſorrow and regret, to 
thoſe days of happineſs in the firſt ſix months 
of their marriage, fled, alas! never to return. 
He had been returned about ten days, when 
an unfortunate accident took place, that had 
nearly cauſed the death of his wife, and de- 
prived her of every conſolation her ſituation 
would admit of. 
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CHAP. XI. 


VERY fine horſe had been ſent from 
England as a preſent to Sir Edward 
Somers ; he, eager to try him, and unac- 
quainted with the temper of the animal, one 
day mounted upon him to viſit a friend. 
The horſe grew reſtive, and his ſervant 
vainly beſought him to change, as he knew 
better how to manage him. Unfortunately 
Sir Edward perſiſted in keeping his ſeat, and 
in a few minutes after the creature ſetting 
off on full ſpeed, threw him over his head, 
and, before the ſervant could aſſiſt, trampled 
over him as he flew up the road, and entirely 
deprived him of life! The poor fellow, 
greatly I with — got the body 
before 
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before him, and returned with all ſpeed to 
a ſurgeon's. Alas! no aſſiſtance could re- 
ſtore him; his neck was diſlocated, and a 
blow on the breaſt, ſuppoſed to be given by 
the horſe, had cauſed inſtant death. Mr. 
O'Farrel was immediately ſent for, and, tho? 
much ſurpriſed, diſcovered no grief or emo- 
tion; but ſaid he would return and try to 
prepare Lady Somers for this dreadful news. 
Return he did-indeed, but went abruptly to 
her apartment: «© A moſt UE ecken 
has ern. — * | 


An accident! repeated ſhe, ſtarting up 
in an agony: Good heavens! ! to whom, 
and of what: nature? 


« I am ſorry to anſwer you,“ replied Mr. 
O' Farrel, with an affected appearance of 
concern; © but poge Sir Edward — 


cc My God! Sir Edward! 2” ee the, 


interrupting him again, O tell res is he 


alve ? IO yes, and 1 wall bleſs you.” 
« Would 
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c Would to heaven,” anſrered 28 cc [ 
could with truth 1 f f ſo; but 


She heard no more, but fell ſenſeleſs on- 
the floor ! The inhuman wretch rang the 
bell, and the terrified ſervants conyeyed their 
unhappy miſtreſs to her bed, whilſt he retired 
to ſend a phyſician... His work was but half 
done; he haſtily flew home : © My dear,” 

faid he, to his aſtoniſhed wife, for words of 
kindneſs ſeldom reached her ears, * My 
dear, pray haſten to your ſiſter, I left her 
very ill, a ſudden accident has happened, I 
have not time to explain, but am going to 
"ſend her medical aſſiſtance.“ He inſtantly 
left the houſe, Mrs. , O'Farrel, extremely 
terrified, apprehended it was ſome fright that 
might have occaſioned a premature labour, 
and therefore, under oreat anxiety, haſtened 
to Lady Somers. On her arrival ſhe was 
ſhocked to obſerve the diſtreſs and confuſion | 
of the ſervants. © How is your Lady ? $6 
ſhe demanded. of the woman that led the way 
up ſtairs. 7 


Ak! 
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« Ah! ! Madam, very ill indeed, from one 
fit to another every minute.“ 


Without aſking any further queſtions ſhe 
eagerly run into the apartment, and found 
Lady Somers recovering from a fit in the 
arms of her woman, a ſurgeon with her, 
whom one of the ſervants had called in, and 
who had juſt bled her. She opened her eyes 
on hearing her ſiſter's voice, and feebly ex- 
tending her hand, © I believe,” faid ſhe, in 

a tremulous voice, “I believe I am dying, 
lay me with my beloved huſband.” 


She could add no more, but was ſeized 
with ſuch exceſſive pains as again threw her 
into convulſions, whilſt poor Mrs. O'Farrel, 
the image of deſpair, and incapable of ſaying 
a word, unknowing of the cauſe which had 
produced ſuch terrible effects, ſought to give 
her every poſſible aid, and every moment 
watched the door, expecting to ſee Sir Ed- 
ward, for the few words Lady Somers ſpoke 
the attributed to a momentary madneſs. — 
gp . The 


8 
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The phyſician now entered the room, and 
both him and the ſurgeon declared ſhe was 
in labour. A few hours verified their judg- 
ment ; ſhe was delivered of a girl, though 
near two months before her time. She reco- 
vered her ſenſes ſoon after, but, weak and 
exhauſted, was incapable of ſpeaking. Her 


ſiſter rejoiced that, as ſhe thought, the worſt 


was paſſed, kiſſed her in emphatic ſilence for 
a few moments, then ſuddenly going to the 
woman who had the child, « Pray, Marga- 
ret, where is your maſter that we have not 
ſeen him?“ 


« Madam!“ cried the other, ſtaring at her. 
« Where is my brother, Sir Edward?” 
whiſpered ſhe. e 


« O, Jeſus!” replied the poo creature, 
« why, don't you know my maſter is killed, 


ſure enough, by a fall from his horſe.” 


This was indeed a thunder-bolt to Mrs. 
O'Farrel; ſhe ſunk into a chair, ſcarcely 
| | : alive, 


= . from "FO the was « effe@ually raiſed 
by a. heavy groan. from her ſiſter, and the 
alarming haſte of the doctors in procuring 


aſfiſtance for her; forgetful of every thing 
at that moment, ſhe flew to the bedſide ; 
Lady Somers was in the agonies of death! 
She fixed her eyes on her diſtracted ſiſter, 
and making a great effort to ſpeak—< One 
Coffin — one grave,” ſaid ſhe, faintly. « If 
my child lives, be you her mother — her 
father—all—all ! ! - Bleſs you, bleſs you.” The 
inexorable hand of death that moment ſeized 
on its lovely prey, and, with two or three 
un Sroans. her ſpi * fled to heaven, 
It was e Lo after chi mournful 
event before Mrs. O' Farrel had ſufficient 
life to diſtinguiſh the objects about her, or 
could recollect the whole of the melanchp]y 
ſcene ſhe had witneſſed. The phyſician was 
with her. She requeſted to be informed of 
every thing. Her huſband came in, and 
related the whole at large. She lifted her 


eyes to heaven, and lighed as if her heart 
was 
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was burſting. She aſked for the child; it 
was alive the doctor ſaid, and that a nurſe 
yas ſent for. Mr. O Farrel requeſted ſhe 


would go home; ; he had ſent for a chair. 
« Do with me as you pleaſe,” was her an- 


ſwer. The chair came; but no ſooner was 
it announced, than—in a kind of frenzy, ſhe 


declared, * her ſiſter's body ſhould go with 


her, ſhe would. not be torn from her beloved 


faſter.” In fine, not all Mr. O'Farrel's per- 


ſuaſions, nor angry remonſtrances, could 


prevail. She flew to the mournful apart- 
ment, and, throwing herſelf on the bed, 
vowed no force ſhould ſeparate them. It 
was in vain to contend, for that night be 

was ſeized with a violent fever, and lay for 
fourteen days: unconſcious of all that hap- 


pened. To the aſtoniſhment of every one, 


but to the joy of all, except her worthleſs 
huſband, the fever at that time took a favor- 
able turn, and ſhe was in a few hours pro- 
nounced out of danger. Her faculties and 
memory were ſo greatly debilitated, as well 
as her bodily ſtrength, that ſhe could not 

Ot 1 I | long 
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long dwell on one idea, 2 when ſhe began 
to trace the late unhappy events, every 6c- 
currence faded in her mind, and floated like 

a viſion before her fight, that all was im- 
perfect and faintly remembered. To this 
imbecility of mind, in all probability, ' ſhe 
owed her recovery, and it was full three 
weeks after before ſhe clearly comprehended 


every thing that had paſſed. She was then 


informed by her huſband that Sir Edward 


ard Lady Somers were buried together in 


one eoffin, and placed i in her father's family 
vault. He further told her the child was 
ative, though fo weakly that little expecta- 


tions could be formed of its continuing ſo, 


although an excellent nurſe had been provided 
two mites from Dublin for the benefit of the 
air. | 


'Poor Mrs. O'Farrel heard all with a heart 
ſo deeply wounded by ſorrow, that he had 
much reaſon to flatter himſelf ſhe would not 
long ſurvive. In this hope, however, if he 
entertained 1 it, he was difppointed ; ſhe daily 

grew. 


grew better in health, though her ſpirits were 
in the deepeſt dejection. She had the dear 
child brought to her; ſhe wept over its ten- 
der frame, and obſerving its extreme weak- 
neſs, requeſted ſhe might be permitted to 
keep it with her ; to this he gave a flat denial: 


bled with the cries of a ſickly child, nor 
plagued with your fears and whimſies every 
hour. As Sir Edward died without a will, 1 
ſhall have the curſed plague of ſettling his 
affairs, and that will be torment enough. 
When I go to London you may have the 
child and welcome, for what 1 care; 


With this conditional leave ſhe was obliged 
to be content, and ſoon after returning to 
her own houſe, when her ſtrength permitted 
her, ſhe generally viſited the poor infant 
every other day, although it gained but little 
ſtrength, and barely exiſted. As for Mrs. 
O'Farrel, her conſtitution and feelings had 
© a ſo ſevere a ſhock, that ſhe never 
1 after 
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after . recovered perfect health, nor NR ok 


8 


Sir 1 Somers * no male 15375 
FO whole fortune (dying without a will) be- 


ame the property of his infant daughter, and 


Mr. and Mrs. O'Farrel of courſe were its 


natural guardians ; but as the property Mr. 
Berrington left his daughter at his death, 
amounting . to upwards of five and twenty 
thouſand pounds, was, in caſe of her leaving 
no iſſue, fettled on Mrs. O'Farrel's children. 


Mr. O'Farrel applied to Counſellor O'Neal 


to be a joint truſtee with him. This appli- 
cation pleaſed his wife exceedingly ; every 
one did him juſtice for a procedure ſo honor- 
able, and every one concluded that, although 
Mr. O'Farrel was diſſipated, extravagant, 


and a bad huſband, yet that in this affair he 


behaved like a man of honor. T he Coun- 


ſellor did not refuſe being joined in the truſt, 


but he left the executive part of the buſineſs 


to his colleague, who conducted every ink 


Lg * 


It 


— 
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. of Sir Edward and Lady Somers when Mre. 


O' Farrel was brought to bed of a dead child, | 


and was herſelf for many days 1 in extreme dans 


ger. The great attention of her Phyſician, 


and the friendly cares of Lady Boyne, her 
particular friend, in all probability, preſerved 
her life. A fortnight had now elapſed, and ſhe 
was in a convaleſcent ſtate, when one morn- 
ing Mr. O'Farrel abruptly entered her room: 
and told her a meſſenger was juſt come from 


the nurſe to inform them the infant daughter 


of Lady Somers had died the precedi ing madd 
in convulſions! Although this was an event 


that, from the very weak ſtate of the child's 


health, ſhe could not be much ſurpriſed at; 


yet it recalled to her mind, more forcibly | 


than ſhe could well bear, the ſevere loſs ſhe 
had ſuſtained in the premature death of its 
parents, and now, the only ſurviving object 
of their tender affection, and whom the 
conſidered as doubly entitled to her ten- 
derneſs, ſnatched to an untimely grave, was 
2 lt. cle that wounded her deeply, and threw 


2 her 


R was nearly two months after the death 


her back into a very doubtful ſituation for 
ſome days; but heaven was pleaſed to ſpare 
her life . under all the heavy misfortunes 
which oppreſſed her, and the affectionate 
cares of her friends, nee hes pennen; 
rative health. 


Mrs. O' Farrel's children were now heirs 
to Mr. Berrington's fortune, as ſecured to 
them by will in caſe of failure of iſſue from 
Lady Somers, and of courſe every neceſ- 
fary ſtep was taken to ſecure it to them. 
The heirs at law of Sir Edward claimed 
poſſeſſion of his fortune, which was not diſ- 
puted, and all things were ſoon amicably ſet- 
tled. Mr. O'Farrel ſtaid in Ireland much 
longer than was expected to finiſh his buſi- 
neſs. The intereſt of the five and twenty 
thouſand pounds, that was the property of 
his children, became his until they were 
of age, and of courſe was an acceptable 
addition to him, who had already mortgaged 
his own eſtates to their utmoſt value, Caſtle 
F ofle excepted, which being in the North, 

and 
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and in ** country, he found it difficult 
to raiſe money on, and- therefore that lay 
neglected. Six months he had now been in 
Ireland ; Mrs. O'Farrel's health mended 
very flowly, although ſhe had reaſon to 
congratulate herſelf on an attention, and ap- 
pearance of tenderneſs from her huſband ſhe 
had been a ſtranger to from the firſt ſix 
months of their marriage, and which gave 
her hopes of a reformation in his principles 
and conduct; bur, alas} the pleaſing deluſion 
was of ſhort continyance ; he began to grow 
tired as uſual of reſtraint, and one day at 
dinner mentioned his intention of going to 
England the following week. 


Surpriſed and hurt, his wife aſked, with a 
timid ſmile, © If ſhe ſhould be fo happy as 
to accompany him?“ 55 


ee No, indeed; replied he, in an abrupt 
manner, * cannot afford the expence. I 
think the country air will be of more ſervice 


to Jau, and therefore I have ordered Caſtle 
| 14 | F oyle | 
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Foyle to be put in a little order or your 
reception: I intend to diſpoſe of this houſe, 
as a much leſs one, and a ſmall eſtabliſhment, 
will be ſufficient for you when you occaſion- 
ally come to Dublin, for your chief reſidence 
will be 1 in the country.“ 3 


Aftoniſhment had kept her Glent ; but foul 
ing he expected an anſwer, ſhe ſaid, with ſome 
| ſpirit, © The fortune, Sir, which you have 

received with me, I think, entitles me to 
live as comfortably as I do now; nor can 1 
be perſuaded the ſharp North air, in n, 
caſtle, can 6 health to n or childs? 


« A few words will ſettle the buſineſs, i 
replied he, coolly : «It is my orders that 
you reſide this ſummer at Foyle Caſtle ; the 
North air cannot be prejudicial at this ſeafon, 
and I have already a houſe in view that _ 
* return to at Chriſtmas. 


< You will pardon me, Mr. O'Farrel,” 
anſwered ſhe, if I tell you very plainly; 


Lucy. . 


that, unleſs you wiſh my death, you never 
could think of obliging me to take ſo long a 
journey in my circumſtances, the very weak 
ſtate I am in, beſides, my particular caſe 
ſurely renders me unfit to travel. Life, in- 
deed, has very few charms for me. The loſs. 
of your affection, and the death of my beſt 
friends, leave but one object to intereſt my - 
affections. My child has irreſiſtible claims 
upon me to preſerve a life valued only for 
his fake, as he ſeems to be equally, reproba- 
ted by you with his unhappy mother!“ A 
violent burſt of tears, and the reſolution ſhe. 
had tried to exert, which was unuſual with her, 
for ſome moments rendered him filent and; 


_ thoughtful. 


« Well, Madam, ſaid he at laſt, “a8 I 
do not chuſe to be reproached as an intended 
murderer, you may, if you t upon it, ſtay 
in Dublin, but not in this houſe, nor with. 
your preſent eſtabliſhment.” He aroſe from 
table, and "Ps out of the houſe, 
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Mrs. O' Farrel endeavoured to calm her 
mind, and ſubmit with a good grace to the 
fate preparing for her. No ſtranger to his 
fituation, ſhe knew the intereſt of the fortune 
ſettled on her children was but a ſmall pro- 
viſion for the expences of an extravagant 


man like him, and the little property he could 
claim now as his own, afforded only a decent 
economical plan of living to ſupport herſelf 


and child, ſhe therefore could make no ob- 
jections to any regulations he thought neceſ- 
fary, except going to Caſtle Foyle, a ſitua- 


tion ſhe knew muſt increaſe that melancholy 


that lay heavy on her ſpirits, and ſeparate 
her from the only valuable friend ſhe had 


left—Lady Boyne. 


The following day Mr. O' Farrel took a 


houſe on a much ſmaller ſcale, and furniſhed 


it accordingly. Within a week every thing 


was completed, her houſehold eſtabliſhed, 


and the ſettled in it without a ſingle objection, 
though all her friends felt the higheſt indig- 
nation at his inhuman treatment of ſo amiable 

4 | 8 
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a woman. He now declared his intention 
to leave Ireland, of which he was heartily 


| tired, for at leaſt two years, and within a 


few days after quitted his family with the 
greateſt indifference, 


He had been abſent about ſeven months, 
when his Lady was brought to bed of another. 
ſon ; bur that event did not recall him, nap 
did he viſit her until near two years after his 
birth. He then came over avowedly to make 
ſome alterations in Caſtle Foyle for the reſi- 
ſidence of his family ; he ſtaid only two days 
in Dublin, and then ſet off for the North. 
In leſs than a month he returned, and very 
peremptorily inſiſted upon his wife's removal. 
She had no alternative, and therefore obeyed 
him. In Caſtle Foyle ſhe lived with her 
children for eight years, at which period 
Mr. O' Farrel came over, and carried his 
eldeſt ſon to France for education, and much 
about the ſame time an old Lady, who had 
been godmother, and was alſo related to Mrs. 


O Farrel, died, without having any heirs 1 . 
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VC. 
law, and bequeathed an eſtate of near a thou- 
ſand a year to her eldeſt ſon, five thouſand 
pounds to her younger children, and five 
thouſand to Mrs. O' Farrel, independent of 
her huſband, Lady Boyne, and a gentleman 
of character, holding it in truſt for her and 
her children. This was a moſt defirable ac- 
quiſition; it enabled her ſometimes to viſit 


Dublin and her friends at her own expence. 


At a proper age her youngeſt ſon was allo: 
ſent to France, and Mr. O'Farrel having 
taken a woman to live with him, by whom 


he had children, lived entirely in England, 


and ceaſed to trouble himſelf about her. 
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HINGS remained exactly in this ſtate 

until young O Farrel came of age, and 
returned to take poſſeſſion of the eſtate left 
by his mother's relation. As it has been 
obſerved, though he had imbibed many of 
the follies and vices too incident to youth 
neglected, and without the benefit of a pa- 
rent's precepts or example to animate him to 
the practice of virtue, yet he had not natu- 
rally a bad heart; he was fond of his mother, 
and no ſtranger, from report, to her virtues 
or ſufferings: He therefore delayed viſiting 
his father, and devoted himſelf to cheer the 
melancholy hours of his mother, and procure 
to her a * of happineſs long unknown 
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um 


to her. She had always accuſtomed herſelf 


to ſpend a month or two in the ſummer at 
Caſtle Foyle, even ſince her huſband had 
concerned himſelf no further in her affairs; 
Lady Boyne generally accompanied her, and 
they had made great improvements in the 
Caſtle and grounds. Young O' Farrel had 
been in Ireland about ſix months, when his 


mother propoſed a party to the North, that 


he might ſee the eſtate, which, originally 
worth almoſt nothing, was now in a very 
improvable ſtate. Her ſon readily concurred 
with her requeſt, and with three other gen- 
tlemen, who had eſtates alſo in the North, 
they fat off three weeks before the Ladies, 
to prepare things for their reception, and 
make an excurſion round the country. They 
arrived at the Caſtle after viſiting each of the 
gentlemens' feats. They remained. a few days 
with him, and left the Caſtle on the very 
morning when O'Farrel had ſtrolled round 
the wood much farther than he intended, and 
fatigued with his walk, reſted himſelf by the 
8 againſt the xd but which he 

Con- 
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conceived to be the ruins of a court belong 
ing to the deſolated miſerable Caſtle, which 
from its appearance he had no curioſity, and 
was indeed too much tired to explore. The 
ſound of Lucy's plaintive voice caught his 
ear; he ſtarted up, and liſtening, found it 
proceeded from behind the hedge he leaned 
againſt, With much difficulty and labour, 
and at the expence both of his ſkin and 
cloaths, he forced an opening, and beheld 
the lovely girl kneeling at the foot of a ſmall 
heap of mould, pathetically calling on her 
dead friends, The ſubſequent events have. 
been related, only we muſt add, that young, 
O'Farrel had his arm ſprained, and received 
ſome other hurts by his conteſt with the 
hermit, which confined him two or three 
days. The image of the charming girl, 
however, dwelt upon his mind, and, taking 
a ſervant with him, they ſearched every part 
of the Caſtle without finding the way to the 
vaulted paſſages. Horribly vexed and diſ- 
appointed, they explored the wood and coun- 


try round to no Popoſe, and the very day 
Lucy 
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his young favorite out of her knowledge. 
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Lucy was diſcovered in her diſtreſſed fitua- 
tion, nearly expiring, he had been to the 
village making inquiries after her. His joy 
at finding her was inexpreſſible; and after 


her recovery, and the recital of her ſtory, 


his love and admiration exceeded all bounds; 
yet marriage never entered into his head. — 
Her ſtory was ſtrange and romantic, and, 


even ſuppoſing ſhe had been ſacrificed to ſome 


ſiniſter views, he thought it moſt probable- 
ſhe was an illegitimate child, whom nobody 


would own, and muſt, from the ſituation ſhe 
was expoſed in, be ſuppoſed dead. Without 


friends, or connextons, therefore, ſhe had no 
claims to expe& more than he was willing 
to allow; a decent ſettlement, and the af- 
fection of a young man of faſhion, he thought 
muſt confer both honor and happineſs on an 
obſcure girl hke her. He had received a 
letter from his mother, that her departure 
was delayed for a week or ten days, waiting 
for the convenience of Lady Boyne; he 
hoped therefore, before her arrival, to ſettle 


2 


In 
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In conſequence of his promiſe to Lucy, 
he ſet out himſelf for the village to inquire 
the fate of the hermit. He called upon 
Father Mark for intelligence. He could 
give him none. © I know the holy man,” 
faid he, „Sir; but have not ſeen him in the 
village this fortnight paſt.” He then in- 
quired among the inhabitants. No one had 
ſeen him, or could afford the ſlighteſt infor- 

mation. He was returning without ſatisfac- 

tion, when queſtioning an elderly man he 
met on the road, he was informed an. old 
man, in a hermit's dreſs, had that morning 
been diſcovered in a bog, on the left hand, 
at the end of the wood, had been dragged 
out, and now lay in a little cottage hard by, 
Thither O'Farrel was directed, and there in- 
deed lay the poor hermit relaſed from all 
the cares of life ! He was a little affected at 
the ſight, and gave directions to have him 
carried to the village to be buried at his 
expence. Returning to the Caſtle, he knew 
not whether to rejoice or be ſorry for the 
kermit's death, He was ſenſible the news 
Boggs 2 — 
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would affect Lucy exceedingly, yethe was rid 
of a troubleſome obſerver, and had now no 
perſon's interference to dread, nor was there 
any one towhom ſhe could apply to but himſelf 


for aſſiſtance. Thus the very circumſtance of 


her forlorn and melancholy ſituation, that to 
another perſon would have laid claim to pity 
and attentive kindneſs, was to him a matter 
of exultation, as it coincided with his views, 
and flattered him with ſucceſs in his wiſhes, 


When Mr. O'Farrel came into the room 
where Lucy was fitting reading an old ro- 
' mance ſhe had found there, ſhe haſtily threw 
down the book, and enquired for her friend, 
With many ſoothing expreſſions of tender- 
neſs to prepare her, he, by degrees, related 
his diſaſterous fate. The poor girl was 
wounded to the ſoul; the idea that he had 
met with his ſad misfortune through intended 
kindneſs to her, grieved her beyond expreſe 
ſion, and for many hours ſhe was inconſola- 
ble! O' Farrel exerted every power of per- 


| ſualive eloquence to calm her grief, and re- 
45 | ſtore 


ſore her to POP ee is the 
voice of friendſhip ! and the tender aſſiduities 
of a handſome young man, ſuch as ſhe had 
been unaccuſtomed to ſee, could ſcarcely be 
reſiſted by a girl of Lucy's age. After ſome 
hours ſpent in lamenting the death of her old 
friend, ſhe began to be perſuaded heaven was 
moſt bountiful to her in raiſing up another to ' 
ſupply his place with more power and abilities 
to ſerve her. She grieved indeed for the 
kermit's untimely end, yet he was releaſed 
from trouble, and by the courſe of nature 
could not have lived many years, and, per- 
haps, as O'Farrel inſinuated, if ſickneſs had 
overtaken him, as it one day muſt have done, 
he might have been ſtarved to death in his 
cell. This thought did more towards recon- 
ciling her mind to ſupport the loſs ſhe had 
ſuſtained than any arguments whatever. 


Mr. O' Farrel was delighted to obſerve her 
ſorrow was leſs poignant than he apprehended 
it would be, and from thence judged his 

aſcendency 
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aſcendency over her would facilitate his * 


ſigns, and that, from a girl unknowing of the 


world, and a ſtranger to all men but himſelf, 
there could be nothing to impede his ſuc- 


ceſs. 


One difficulty, however, occurred, 


where he ſhould place her during his mo- 
ther's reſidence at the Caſtle, and what excuſe 
to form for ſending her away ; but from this 
he was fortunately relieved by Lucy, who 
having, during his abſence, been drawing a 


compariſon between her late ſituation and 


her preſent delightful change, ſhe could not 
remember the hermit without recollecting his 
ſentiments, the cautions he had given her, 


and his obſervation, © that to live with a man 
alone would ſubject her to the cenſure of the 
world.“ 
this houſe will then condemn me if I ſtay 
here with this charming young man; I muſt 


Ah!“ thought ſhe, < the world in 


ſpeak to him about it, and know when his 
mother comes.“ 


EY 


The melancholy news he brought, for a 


time made her forgetful of her intention; 


but 


L UC . „ «ty 


but in the evening, when ſitting together, and 
obliged to hear a thouſand paſſionate expreſ- 
ſions from O'Farrel that filled her with won= 
der and confuſion. She all at once abruptly 

aſked « when Mrs. OF arrel would come to 
the Caſtle ; A 


Startled at the queſtion, he replied, te e He 


could not exactly ſay.” 


4 Mn Sir, then,” ſaid ſhe, « you Lanny 
I muſt not ſtay here, for I have been told 


that horrid people, called the world, will — 
think very ill of me to live alone with a 


”» 


man. 


O' Farrel caught at the idea, and affecting 


A a grave look, © Why, to be ſure,” anſwered 
he, „ cannot prevent my ſervants from 


talking in the neighbourhood, and though 1 
might viſit you at any place you lived at, yet 
i is not proper you ſhould, live 3 in my houſe,” 


_ «What 


d Zn. * 1 . 


» 5 — 
— — - — — 
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« What then can be done ?”  alked we, 
very innocently. | 


Why, I have been thinking,” replies 
he, chat, if you returned to your old habita- 
tion until the arrival of my mother, T can 
viſit you daily, and a faithful ſervant of 


mine fhall bring you every neceſſary.” 


At this propoſal Lucy e! round on 
che elegant furniture, then on him, ſhe ſighed 

involuntarily, and heſitated. At length ſhe 
faintly faid, © As you pleaſe ; but I hope it 
will not be long, for that Caſtle is 2 diſmal, 
and fo ruinous. 


cc True,“ replied he 3 tc but it may be 
only for a few days, and T ſhall be with you.” 


Well, then, if J muſt go, I muſt; it is 
ungrateful of me not to like the ſpot where 1 
was preſerved from death, and ſheltered by 
the deareſt, beſt of friends,” | 

She 


1 Y. "oY 


She burſt into tears, onconftlous of the 
caufe, and ſuppoſed they flowed from te- 
membrance of Dermot and Nelly. Alas?! 
it was regret that caufed them for the neceſ- 
fity of a ſeparation from her preſent friend, 
and the indulgences bat manſion afforded 
her. He ſaw her emotions, and gueſſed the 
real cauſe of her ſorrow ; he well knew the 
female mind was attracted by ſhew and finery, 
that the change he propoſed muſt be diſ- 
guſting to her, and that conſequently, when= 
ever he could make it convenient to remove 
her, ſhe would follow him with tranſport to 
enjoy thoſe advantages of dreſs and furniture, 
that by compariſon would appear ſtill more 
deſirable. He affected, however, great re- 
| hiQtance to part with her, at the ſame time 
that he urged it as immediately neceſſary, 
and the following morning was fixed for her 
departure. He requeſted ſhe would not diſ- 
cover her retreat to his houſekeeper, but join 


in the ſame ſtory with him, * that ſhe - was 


going to reſide with : a friend in the village.” . 
a * 


92 was ae « How !” ſaid ſhe 
ce tell an untruth ? No, I never can do that; 
I never will do a thing that ſhall require a 
falſehood to hide it from any one. Surely 
you would not be guilty of an impoſition, I 
hope not, for I was always taught to believe, 
that one deviation from truth and rectitude 
Feakened every Principle c of virtue. 


« And have you never,” ' aſked 3 little 
abaſhed, «© have you. never, in any one in- 
ſtance, violated truth by concealments of any 


kind, which, perhaps, neceſſity impoſed ? 
Have you always been candid and ſiacere 0 


1 Neceſſity nor circumſtances,” anſwered 
ſhe, {© have ever yet ſuggeſted a ſentiment 
contrary to the genuine feelings of my heart, 
when called upon to avow them. I have 
been taught that impertinent curioſity may 
be repreſſed by ſilence; that we are not 
$ obliged to place unlimited confidence in any 
one, and therefore, though we ought never 


10 utter a deliberate falſchood, we are not 
compelled 


"VF WD 


eompelled to an 1 in which others | 


have no concern; but what injury to: me 


can ariſe from the houſekeeper's knowing 
my ſituation ? I have already told her 1 have 
not a friend in the world.? | 


« TI am ſorry for ir,” faid he, haſtily ; 
tc you there acted contrary to your own judg- 
ment; you was not obliged to place any 


confidence in her, a ſtranger. What had 


ſhe to do with your concerns? The world, 


my dear Lucy,” added he, ſeeing her look 


very much perplexed and uneaſy, © the world 
is too apt to eſtimate the worth and good 
qualities of young women by their birth, 


fortune, and connexions ; and, although in 


beauty of perſon, in education (an excellent, 


| though a narrow and prejudiced one in ſome. , 


points) in natural good ſenſe you excel al- 
moſt every young woman I have known; ; yet 
among the generality of mankind, particu- 


larly the vulgar, mercenary, part of it, the 


obſcurity of your birth, the want of friends, 
and the ſtrange manner of your being brought 
F up, 
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up, will fubje& you to the impertinent cuii- 
oſity you mentioned, and which you would 
find not : repreſſed by ſilence, for curioſity - 
among ſuch people has no bounds. You | 
would be conſidered as a deſerted being, and, 
inſtead of tenderneſs, moſt probably, meet 


with come and ridicule.” 
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YE 0, my God!“ ted the aMiQted girl, 
« what an unhappy creature T am ! Scorn 
and ridicule ;' I underſtood ſcorn only fol- 
lowed vice, and ridicule was beſtowed only 

on affectation and improper aſſumptions. 1 
know nothing of either ; muſt I be ſcorned 
then for misfortunes, for not knowing who 
my parents were, and for being preſerved by 
the compaſſion of my friends, who were 
more than parents to me: Se . 

her hands in an agony, „Let me go,” cried 

Me; let me return to that forlorn Caſtle 
where I was happy. My poor cow ſhall ſup- 
ply all my wants; nor will I ever ſee this 
deteſted world, that can ſcorn the unhappy, 
and ridicule a deſerted orphan. No, nor 

* = even 


* 


even o ſhall ever Ge me, fince T am ſo 
poor, ſo loſt a creature. Vou have convin- 
ced me I have one fault, I have pride, for at 
this moment my own heart tells me I am 
ſuperior to that wy mercenary world, * 
may def piſe we” 


Never was man more aftoniſhed than 
O' Farrel. She was exalted by her ſenti- 
ments; her eyes ſparkled, and her animated | 
countenance ſpoke the ſees of her heart. 


b „N dear, my charming girl,“ ſaid bez 
greatly agitated, © you miſconceive me; it 
is not from ſuch as my mother, or her friends, 
you will experience unworthy treatment; 
there are ſenſible good people in the world 
who will love and protect you; my life and 
fortune are at your command; but it is from 
the worthleſs and vulgar I wiſh to ſave you, 
and painful as it is to me to violate ſincerity, 
or diſguiſe any thing, yet there is now an ab- 
ſolute neceſſity for it, and it injures no one. 
When my mother returns, ſhe will receive 
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you as the child of a friend, as ſuch you will 
be regarded and reſpected ; but if, as an un- 
fortunate girl, without connexions, the im- 
pertinent ſervants will ceaſe to reſpect or ſerve 
you:“ In ſhort, he exerted all his eloquence, 
his tenderneſs and ſophiſtry, to reconcile her 
to his opinions, and to do away the impreſ- 
ſions that might militate againſt himſelf. He 
had not the ſmalleſt intention that Mrs. O' Far- 


rel ſhould ever ſee Lucy, nor that the houſe- 
| keeper ſhould know more of her than that 


ſhe was a young girl who had Joſt her way, 
and was overtaken by the ſtorm, which had 
induced him to bring her home, and now 
ſhe was recovered it was neceſſary ſhe ſhould - 
go to the village, after which it was ſuppoſed 
he knew nothing about her. Conſonant to 
this plan, he at length ſo far prevailed on 


her as to avoid any further converſation with 


the houſekeeper, and not to contradift what 


he ſhould chuſe to advance. He had no 


ſmall difficulty to bring her to this ; the rec- 
titude of her own mind told her all duplicity 


was wrong, even if good pole could be 


attained 
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attained by it, and that to connivs at an im- 
poſition was little leſs culpability than to be 
guilty of it herſelf; with much repugnance 
therefore ſhe ſubmitted, though ſhe could 
not approve of his deſigns, nor could all his 
tinſel arguments perſuade her to join in them 
otherwiſe than by ſilence, and he certainly 
ſunk much in her eſteem, when ſhe faw the. 
_ eaſe and alacrity with which he talked before 
her to the ſervant of her departure next 
morning to- the village to viſit her friends. 
When ſhe retired to her apartment, ſhe fav 
for ſome time viewing its ornaments with 
mingled pleaſure and regret, when, turning 
round, ſhe beheld her own cloaths, dried, 
cleaned, and placed on a chair. Ah!” faid 
ſhe, with a deep ſigh, «© then I am to put 
on thoſe coarſe, odd-looking things again to- 
morrow.” 'She looked at herſelf, and, after 
a moment's pauſe, © Why ſhould I regret 
that, J am neither better, wiſer, nor handſomer 
in theſe cloaths, and my own are more pro- 
per to milk my cow, and do my work in; 
I ſhall have nobody to attend me there; yet 
8 1 ſurely 
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ſurely Mrs. O'Farrel muſt be very happy, if 
the is 2 good woman, and enjoys all theſe 
fine things, and lives in this charming houſe, 
and i is beloved by every one. Ah! if ſhe 
will be a mother to me, how dearly ſhall 4 
love her * 


| + Qppreſied with a thouſand conjectures and 
- unſettled ideas, ſhe went to bed, but could 
not ſleep, till at a late hour in the morning 
ſhe dropped into a doze, from which ſhe was 
ſoon awakened by the houſekeeper, who told 
her The horſes were ready to carry her to 
the village, and her m waited breakfaſt 
for hers” f 


Lucy bluſhed, and threw down her eyes 

at the mention of the village, but haſtily got up, 
and dreſſed herſelf; putting on her own cloaths, 
the looked in the glaſs, < Certainly,” faid ſhe, 
ce it is ne cloaths that makes one look hand- 
ſome. Mr. O Farrel will not call me a lovely 
girl now. How J am altered ſince ne" 
* * ET 
She 
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She was right, for the uneaſineſs of her 
mind, and a ſleepleſs night, had deadened 
the brilliancy of her eyes, and drawn the 
roſes from her cheeks, She threw her eyes 
round the apartment, caſt a lingering look 
at the beautiful gardens from the window, 


and, with a ſuppreſſed ſigh, tripped down 


ſtairs. Mr. O'Farrel received her with tranſ- 
ports he could not diſguiſe, and ſhe was hurt 
from the idea that he was glad to part with 
her. Far otherwiſe were the ſentiments he 
entertained; he knew ſhe would noy] be en- 
tirely in his power, and himſelf diyeſted of 
that reſtraint which the obſervation of Mrs. 
Brady, the houſekeeper, impoſed: upon bis 
behaviour, for to her he appeared adtuated 
ſolely by compaſſion and humanity. When 
breakfaſt was over they prepared for their 
little journey. Lucy, having never been on 
horſeback, was obliged- to be carried as be- 
fi for e, like 4 child, before the ſerv ant, | which, | 
though an awkward poſition, as ſhe was very 
ſlender, did not much incommode either.. 
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1 to the right; but in a few minutes 
ſtruck into the wood, and turned to the leſt. 
In leſs than half an hour they arrived at the 


old Caſtle, though not without danger from 


HEY leſt the Caſtle and took the road 


the thick under-wood, which greatly impeded 
the ſpeed of the horſes. They alighted, 


and entered Lucy's former habitation. She 
runk involuntarily with terror as ſhe threw 


* 
* 


5 


her eyes round, her boſom heaved with 


ſighs, and ſhe ſeated herſelf without ſpeaking, 


Mr. O'Farrel ſaw her emotion, and ſought 
to divert her thoughts by giving the ſervant 


orders to ride with all ſpeed to the village, 


and 
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and procure ſuch little accommodations for 
her as the place afforded: Alſo to examine 
round the houſe, and in the wood, to ſee for 
the cow. Theſe laſt words took her atten- 
tion. « Ah!” faid ſhe, “ what is become 
of my friend, -and the ſupport of my life, 
and what will befall me if ſhe alſo Os = 
loſt in a bog?“ 


He aſſured her his ſervant, on whoſe ſe- 
creſy he could rely, ſhould daily bring her 
neceſſarics, as well as himſelf, for the very 
ſhort time it would be proper for her to re- 
main. He adviſed her by no means to go 


out beyond her little garden, leſt any of the 5 


ſervants by chance ſhould ſtroll that way and 
diſcover her. He employed the three hours 
that they were alone in ſoothing her with the 
moſt delightful hopes of future happineſs, 
when his mother arrived, kiſſed her hand 
with tranſport, bid her look upon him as one 
reſolved to ſupply the place of every friend 
ſne had loſt, with equal love and more power 


to ſerve her. 1 
Kg W 
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Poor Lucy, cheered by thoſe affectionate 
promiſes, grew more tranquillized, and when 
the ſervant returned, loaded with ſuch little 
"refreſhments as he could procure, bacon, 
"cheeſe, eggs, and whiſkey. She readily 
aſſiſted to make the fire, whilſt the man in- 
ſtructed her in her cookery of the eggs and 
bacon. The whiſkey too was very good. 
She found her ſpirits greatly exhilerated, and 
expreſſed her gratitude to O'Farrel in che 
moſt lively manner. When he took a tender 
leave of her, with a promiſe of returning 
the following morning, ſhe deeply regretted 
the neceſſity for his departure, and ber! hatred 
to that cruel world, which would not permit 
people of different ſex to live together qui- 
etly, was greatly increaſed, The ſervant 
had not been fortunate enough to find her 
cow, a loſs ſhe much deplored, for milk was 
Till her favorite beverage. When alone, 
and preparing for bed, ſhe. could not help 
looking at it with a little diſguſt; but-in a 
moment ſhe recollected herſelf: How, 
fad. ne, « becauſe for two nights I lay in 
| ſuch 
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ſuch a charming place, ſhall-I grieve to re- 
turn, when my dearly beloved Dermont and 
Nelly, always accuſtomed to ſuch happineſs, 
was obliged to give up all, and live here? 
Did they ever repine, ever with for better, 
and ſhall. Z, a poor creature, preſerved by 
charity, and indebted to this ruinous manſion 
for every ſhelter from the dangers to which 
I was expoſed, feel diſguſted? No, here I 
have ſpent my happieſt days, here I received 
inſtruction from the beſt of friends, and in - 
this hard bed I have been foſtered inthe arms 
of the worthieſt, but moſt unfortunate, cou- 
ple that ever lived: The day that deprived 
me of my much-lamented friends, whilſt  _ 
have any memory, will be recollected with 
ſorrow and never-ceaſing regret. Neverthe- 
leſs, although ſhe had reaſoned herſelf into a 
degree of calmneſs, ſhe found ſolitude very 
painful, and rejoiced when the morning came 
that promiſed her the company of Mr. 
O' Farrel. She had ſcarce dreſſed herſelf, 
when, to her infinite ſurpriſe and joy, ſhe 
heard the lowing of her cow 1 She flew 
K 6 round 
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round to the back kitchen, and ſaw the poor 
creature at the door. Accuſtomed to the 
hour of being milked, ſhe had regularly come 
there to be eaſied of her burthen, and the 
preceding evening, perhaps, had ſtrayed 
towards the ſea- ſide, and eſcaped the ſearch 
of Mr. O' Farrel's ſervant. Overjoyed at 
recovering her old friend, Lucy reſumed 
her occupation, but with ſome difficulty in 
the execution. It was near noon before Mr. 
O Farrel arrived, though anxiouſly expected 
for ſome hours ; he was alone, and on foot. 
She received him with joy. He was un- 
commonly tender and inſinuating, yet in a 
manner that did not alarm, but confuſed and 
diſconcerted her. He told her he expected 
his mother in three or four days, and then 
her concealment would be at an end. In the 
evening his ſervant came with many little 
accommodations that greatly pleaſed her, 
and the hour of ſeparation was ſtill more 
painful than the preceding one. Three days 
paſied much in the ſame way; he ſought by 
every art and expreſſion of kindneſs to gain 
| upon 
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upon her unſpecting heart, and, calling him- 
{elf her friend, took a number of little liber- 
ties which filled her with confuſion, but which 
ſhe knew not how to repulſe, from a dread 


of doing wrong, or appearing ungrateful to 
ſo good a friend. 


Five days had now 8 when, one 
morning, ſooner than his accuſtomed hour, 
Mr. O'Fartel appeared, but with a counte- 
nance ſo dejected, and advanced towards her 
with ſuch an air of conſtraint, as ſhe ran 
with ſmiles to meet him, that poor Lucy 
ſhrunk back with terror, unable to ſpeak. 
He took her hand, kiſſed it in ſilence, and 
led her to a ſeat, placing himſelf by her. | 


« O, Mr. O'Farrel !” cried ſhe at length, 
« what, what is the matter with you?“ 


« I am grieved, my dear Lucy,” anſwered 
he, © to be the meſſenger of ill news.“ 


| © Good 


— ro—_ 


« Good God!” ſaid * ne ws 
<< what news?“ 


e My mother,” replied he, afefing a 
look of infinite concern, © my mother ar- 


rived yeſterday : I loſt no time in Ping 
to owe 1 e behalf.“ 2 


* Well, 4 ſaid thaw impatient, terrified girl, 
e and what did ſhe ſay 2?” 


<« "EY ab ka O'Farrel, <« a] 
J will tell you every thing, though with bit- 
ter vexation and reluctance, becauſe I muſt 
.give you pain. I related your melancholy 
ſtory to her (fortunately I did not name the 
Place of your reſidence.) She heard me 
with an indifference that ſurpriſed me: 1 
painted, in the ſtrongeſt colours, the diſtreſs 
of your ſituation, your beauty, merit, and 
uncommon misfortunes, and concluded, with 
requeſting her care and patronage. I be- 
ſought her to ſhelter you from the evils your 


unprotected ſtate was open. to, and, in fine, 
made 
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made uſe of every argument I could adduce | 
that might engage her to favor you. Alas! 
all was ineffectual, that mother, whoſe hu- 
manity I had depended upon, whoſe heart 
J thought open to every tender impreſon, | 
heard me with ſurpriſing coldneſs, and when 
J had finiſhed my melancholy tale, faid, ſhe 
gave me credit for my compaſſion, and ſhe 
was ſorry for the young perſon ; but that, if 
ſhe was ſo clever and ſenſible as I repre- 
ſented her to be, ſhe certainly might procure 
_ creditable ſervice; that fhe had little acquain- 
tance 1n the country, and could be of no uſe ; 
but Father Mark, who was admitted into 
every family, was the propereſt perſon to be 
applied to, and the only one likely to get a 
young girl, unknown and without friends, 
into any family of reſ pectability. My mother 
added, that if a few guineas could be of uſe 
to furniſh neceſſaries for her, ſhe would rea- 
dily give them, which was all ſhe could or 
would do, and again repeated her advice of | 
the young Sirl's immediate application to 
Father 
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Father Mark, and a requeſt that I would 


not any farther interfere in the affair.” 


ce J confeſs to you, my dear Lucy,“ added 
he, that my mortification and diſappoint- 
ment were equally great; but never will 1 
deſert you, never will I permit you to be 
degraded by ſervitude. “ 


Here he ſtopped, whilſt the innocent vic- 
tim vf his duplicity remained fixed to her 
ſeat, overwhelmed with horror, mortification, 
and almoſt without ſenſe or morion. Seeing 
her deplorable ſituation, he took her hand, 
embraced her, called her his dear, his lovely 
Lucy, bid her reſt aſſured of his friend/bip 
and protection, and that his life and fortune 
was devoted to her, and ever ſhould be at 


her command. The warmth of his careſſes, 
and eagerneſs of ſpeech, at length rouſed 
the unhappy girl from the ſtupor that had 
ſeized her. She claſped her hands together 
in an agony of ſorrow, and burſt into a vio- 


knt flood of tears, 
After 
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© Afﬀer ſhe had eaſed her heart from the 
Aoad that oppreſſed it, ſhe was enabled to 
ſpeak : «© I am then,” ſaid ſhe, < a poor 
_ unfortunate outcaſt, and without being con- 
ſcious of any crimes, find I am unworthy of 
the protection I was bid to hope for from 
benevolence and humanity ! I am a poor, a 
friendleſs being, and therefore entitled to no 
one's care, and muſt ſeek in ſervitude a re- 
| fuge from want, Well, then, 7 will go to 
Father Mark, it was the advice of my friends. 
Blefſed angels !” cried ſhe, looking up to 
heaven, you who, with uncommon cha- 
rity, preſerved my devoted life, to whoſe 
kindneſs and inſtruction I owe every thing : 
Oh! if you are permitted to look down and 
aſſiſt the wretched, hover over me, inſpire 
me with fortitude to meet the evils of life, 
and ſtill guard me ſafely through the difficul- 
ties I have now to encounter with!“ 


© 


Bold and artful as O'Farrel was, he could 
not help feeling an inward monitor that re- 
Proached his baſeneſs, nor prevent the guilty | 
„ bluſh 
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- bluſh. from ſuffuſing his cheek at this moving 
_ apoſtrophe ; but, trying to repreſs both the 
one and the other, he caught her trembling 
hand, and beſought her to have patience and 
attend to him. With a look of n. 
ſorrow ſhe reſumed her ſeat. 


« My 3 Lucy,” ſaid he, “ you afflict 
yourſelf unneceſſarily; I cannot, it is true, 
procure for you, at preſent, the protection of 
my mother, but I do not deſpair of ſucceſs 
ſome time hence; mean time in me you 
have a friend that will never deſert you. 
"Whilſt we remain at Caſtle Foyle I will 
ſpend all the hours I can command with 
you ; my faithful ſervant ſhall conſtantly ſup- 
ply you with neceſſaries. When we go to 
Dublin, you ſhall be accommodated there, 
or in its neighbourhood, in a genteel man- 
ner. It is my deſign ſoon to return to France; 
if I can procure for you my mother's favor I 
| ſhall be happy; if not, you ſhall accompany 
me into France as my ſiſter, and as ſuch I 
will ever conſider you whilſt I have life, and 
5 will 
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wil provide for your ſupport by a handſome 
ſettlement. Do not therefore, my dear gir] 5 
give way to ſorrow, all things are for the 


5 ſiſter and friend. hy 


beſt ; perhaps, had my mother taken you, 
ſhe might have treated you unworthily ; un- 


der my protection you ſhall be your own 
miſtreſs, and be conſidered by me as 97 


{ > 


Alas! what ak ſophiſtry, what ns 


illuſions were here held out to an unhappy, 


+ 


unſuſpecting young creature, without a friend 


in the world, and a ſtranger to the artifices 
of mankind! Natural rectitude, an innate 
ſenſe of decorum, pointed out an impropriety 
in receiving obligations from a young man 
Whoſe parent had prohibited his attentions, 


and diſclaimed her; nor were the leſſons of 
her good friends forgotten, yet, as they 
wiſhed not to impreſs upon her mind an ill 
opinion of mankind in general, and would 
not throw all the ſhades into the picture they 
drew of the world that might cloud her 
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future Wees and proſpects, as ſhe had, from 
her own experience, found good and benevo- 
lent ſpirits did ſometimes exiſt, and as ſhe had 
no ground for ſuſpecting any ſelf-intereſted 
views in O' Farrel's attachment to her; all 
theſe conſiderations together ated upon her 
mind in his favor, and, although ſhe thoughs 
it right to decline his offers, it was not from 
any doubts of hint, on the contrary, his 
Ekindneſs ſunk into her ſoul, bo fixed him 
in her eſteem. 
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F ARREL, who, in her long filence, 


ſaw the workings of her mind, doubted 


not but the reſult wouid be in his favor, and, 
after a long pauſe, ſeeing ſhe was ſtill unde- 
termined what to ſay, he reſumed his diſ- 
courſe. © I feel, my dear girl, your diſap- 
pointment of a female friend; but let not 
that make you unhappy : I will myſelf, when 


we go to Dublin or France, look out, and 


procure for you, ſome amiable young wo- 
man, who ſhall conſtantly reſide with you, 
that you may have a companion, and avoid 


the cenſure of the world.” 
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Nothing could have been more calculated 


to give a favorable impreſſion of his views 
than this laſt ſpeech to Lucy. Overcome by 
kindneſs, which, after the ſhock of Mrs. 


O'Farrel's refuſal to receive her, appeared 


doubly enhanced in its value, tears running 
down her cheeks, with a beautiful ſimplicity 


and tender emotion that almoſt ſhook the 


deſigns of O' Farrel himſelf, ſhe preſſed his 
hand between her's, and cried: out, O, my 
brother, my friend! how great is your hu- 
manity | how good your benevolent intentions 
towards a poor deſerted being cut off from 
ſociety! This heart may ceaſe to beat, miſ- 


fortunes may overcome my ſtrength and for- 


titude, but never, no, never, ſhall I ceaſe to 
remember your kindneſs, never ſhall I forget 


0 in my prayers to implore the bleſſings of 
the Almighty on a mind ſo good, ſo compaſ- 


ſionate, as yours! This little heart- felt ſally 


| gave a pang to O' Farrel's heart, and for a 


moment made him recoil within himſelf— for 
hard and inſenſible muſt be that mind in 
which undeſerved praiſe, and a noble confi- 


. dence 


dence in its integrity, uttered by a generous, 
unſuſpecting being, does not rouſe ſome ſen- 
| ſbility, and call forth ſorne latent virtue! 


_-O'Farrel for a <4 felt all his Gabel | 
cal ſchemes ſuſpended ; he looked at the 
lovely creature, who ſeemed by her looks © 
and actions to be invoking bleſſings on him, 
with fear, reſpect, and admiration. “Ah !“ 
thought he, © if this lovely girl had but fa- 
mily and” fortune, what happineſs would be 
that man's lot who could call her his own 
for ever !” Such is the general prejudice 
of the world, ſuch” the ſordid maxims that 
govern mankind, that real worth, every vir- 
tue and accompliſhment, ſhrink into nothing, 
if the poſſeſſor wants thofe adventitious aids 
of rank and fortune, which are ſuppoſed to 
give conſequence to them in the eſtimation 
of the world. 


| Recovering from his temporary remorſe, 
O'Farrel availed himſelf of her grateful emo- 
tions to preſs her with © tenderneſs to his“ 
5 boſom, 
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boſom, ang aſſure her of his eternal friend- 
ſhip.. He ſpent ſome hours with her, treated 
her with more reſpect and ſoftneſs than ever, 

and when once, in the courſe of converſation, 
ſhe reverted to her obligations, and doubted 
whether ſhe ought not, conſonant to the 
advice of her friends, to claim the protection 
of Father Mark, and fubmit to a ſtate of 
ſervitude, for which, fram her unhappy cir- 
cumſtances, ſhe ſeemed deſtined. He warmly 
reproved her for a thought ſo degrading to 
her merit, painted the ſituation in the moſt 
abject point of view, and convinced her ſhe 
was neither by nature or education deſigned 


fora ſtate ſo ſervile. 


Poor Lucy, who had, during her ſhort 
reſidence at Caſtle Foyle, enjoyed the plea- 
ſures of dreſs, an elegant table, and the at- 
tendance of ſervants, felt within herſelf a 
deſire of meeting with the ſame accommo- 
dations, and was eaſily perſuaded to relinquiſh 
a deſign replete with ſo many mortifications 
as he deſcribed ; ſhe therefore gave up the 

ET on” * point, 
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point, and liſtened, with evident ſatisfaction, 
to the plans he propoled for her future go- 
vernment, when it was convenient far her ta 
remove from her preſent habitation. On 
taking leave he repeated his caution, to keep 
herſelf very cloſe from obſervation ; | but, 
after his departure, ſhe could not- reſiſt the 
inclination ſhe felt to viſit the grave of her 
former protectors, to whoſe firſt kindneſs ſhe 
owed every ſublequent. hope of happineſs. 


She wandered into the garden, and looking 8 
at the grave with the moſt lively emotions of 
mingled tenderneſs and ſorrow. — © Here 
reſts,” faid ſhe, © free from every care, the 
beſt and moft unfortunate of human beings, 
for what are my griefs compared to theirs ? 
No gentle friend afforded them that relief 
they ſo readily gave to others; deprived of 
fortune, children, and every proſpect of hope, 
they ſunk into the grave unknown and un- 
lamented, but by the object of their charity, 
My God!” cried ſhe, with fervor, © thou 
haſt greatly recompenſed them, thou haſt 

Vor. I. NG | rewarded 
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rewarded their virtues, and united them to the 
dear objects of their love and regret on earth, 
to enjoy with them everlaſting happineſs. 
Whatever may be my fate, whatever misfor- 
tunes J am doomed to bear, let me preſerve 
their integrity in my heart, letme emulate their 
| goodneſs, and remember what I owe to hem, 
that I may recolle& the duty I owe to others.” 
She returned to the houſe oppreſſed with 
melancholy reflections; ſhe naturally con- 
traſted the kindneſs of Mr. and Mrs. Butler, 
with Mrs. O'Farrel's inſenſibility and want of 
humanity. © Is it poſſible,“ thought ſhe, 
« that can be the woman, whom my good 
hermit repreſented as charitable and benevo- 
lent ? Alas! how oreatly was he miſtaken, 
and how ſmall her claims to the character 
he gave of her! How unlike her fon,” re- 
fected ſhe again; © how good, how amiable 
his conduct towards me! Surely heaven 
fent him, in what I then thought a luckleſs 
moment, to my aid, and that life which he 


| reſtored, and wiſhes to — ſhall be de- 
dicated 


Foes 
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dicated to gratitude and to TY » Under 
theſe impreſſions ſhe retired to reſt. Not ſo 


O'Farrel, diſturbed and diſtracted i in his mind, 


unable to ſubdue reflection, nor entirely to 
filence remorſe, he retired to his bed indeed, 
but reſt forſook his pillow, and his ſhort ſlum- 
bers and frequent ſtarts denoted a mind but 


ill at eaſe. It is in the gloomy hour of night, 


when ſolitude and ſilence gives a dead calm 


to nature, it is then the guilty tremble, and 
their crimes appear, to their affrighted 1 imagi- 


nations, in their full magnitude; they feel 


the ſtings of conſcience, and often form re- 


ſolutions of repentance and amendment, which, 
on returning day, are loſt in freſh tempta- 
tions; they have neither inclination nor for- 
titude to reſiſt, when once they have given 


the reins to vice, and blindly follow the career 


of pleaſure ! Such was the ſituation of this 


young man, who ſuffered his Paſſions to get 
the better of his reaſon. 


" 4 Mrs. O'Farrel had arrived at F oyle-Caſtle 
on the day her ſon had mentioned, and was, 
| L 2 1 
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conftantly with her, negleQed his mother 
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in the courſe of the evening, informed of his 
charity towards a young girl, found, almoſt 
dying, in the wood. She was delighted with 
this proof of his benevolence, and earneſtly 


enquired what was become of this poor girl ? 


He readily rephed, ſhe had been conducted 
to her friends in the village, and was perfectly 
recovered ; and when the aſked if they ſtood 


in want of aſſiſtance, he aſſured her they did 


not, and that he underſtood the girl went off 
the following day to a ſervice in the neigh- 
bourhood. With this account his mother 
was ſatisfied, and ceaſed any further inquiries. 
O'Farrel, having got over this difficulty, and 


brought Lucy to a dependence on him alone. 


with an entire ſubmiſſion to his advice and 


direction, there only remained now to fix his 
power in her heart, and then ſubdued by 


love and gratitude, he promiſed himſelf the 
accompliſhment of all his wiſhes, even with 
her own conſent. 


For the enfuing two days he was almoſt 


and 
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and her friends, and when obliged to ſpend 
a few hours with them, or accompany them 
in a ride, he was reſtleſs and unhappy. Every 
hour he grew more devoted to Lucy, the 
ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition, the brightneſs 
of her underſtanding, and the naivẽté of her 
manners, inſpired him with an eſteem equal 
to the love he felt for her perſon. When 
urged by the latter to take freedoms with 
her, not altogether conſiſtent with delicacy, 
the innocence of her looks, and the dignified 
modeſty with which ſhe involuntarily ſhrunk 
from his careſſes, and avoided his eager looks, 
ſtruck him with awe and reſpect, convinced 
that her repulſes were the reſult of conſcious 
delicacy, devoid of art or ſuſpicion, he felt 
| how beautiful was virtue proceeding from 

principle. Many days paſſed on in a ſimilar 
manner, he every day more fond, ſhe equally 
tender and affectionate, but more guarded, 
and confuſed from the variety of new ideas 
that begah to expand on her mind. 
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XX morning, at breakfaſt, Mrs. O'Far- 
re] propoſed an airing round the wood 
and ſea-ſide, to which ſhe invited her ſon as 
an eſcort. Heſitating and perplexed, he was 
obliged to accede to the requeſt, not from a 
wiſh to- oblige "them, but to prevent their 
taking the road to the Caſtle, and having 
a wiſh to examine it. He had promiſed 
Lucy to attend her at an early hour; but in 
this dilemma he thought it better to diſap- 
-point her than run the hazard of a diſcovery. 
When they ſet off he conducted them thro' 
a different part of the wood, which termi- 
nated at leaſt three miles from the old Caſtle; 
but when they reſted on the Beach to view 
| the 
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the * round, Mrs. O'Farrel ſaid, — 
« I have frequently had a wiſh to viſit ari 


old ruinous manſion that is ſituated not far 
from hence by the ſea, The country peo- 


ple, ignorant and ſuperſtitious, tell ſtrange 


ſtories of its being haunted, and I never 


could perſuade any of the men ſervants to 


go with me; but I ſuppoſe, William,” added 


ſhe, with a fmile, © that, as a traveller, you 
have no ſuch fears, and therefore vou * 
Protect us from the hobgoblins.” : 


O'F arrel, wich a confuſed air been not 


diſguiſe, affected to laugh; but at the ſame 


time aſſured her ſhe would find no gratifi- 
cation for her curioſity in going there, as he 
had frequently gone round the building, al- 
moſt a heap of ruins, and really dangerous 
to enter. . 


It may be fo,” ſaid Lady Boyne, © but 

I doat on ruins ; there is ſomething ſublime 

and awful in the fight of decayed grande 
and large edifices tumbling to pieces.“ 

| L 4 «« Surely, 
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« Surely, Madam,” cried O'Farrel, « yours 
is an odd taſte ; but, however, in this old 
_ Caſtle there are no remains of grandeur.” 


5 An old Caſtle !” repeated Lady Boyne ; 
.O, there is ſomething delightfully romantic 
in the name: I muſt and will go.” Saying 
this ſhe whipped up her horſe, and, inquiring: 
of the ſervant if the road was direct to it, 
gallopped off without attending to the violent 
agitations and oppoſition of O'Farre], which 
ſurpriſed his mother greatly, but who never- 
thele ſs followed her friend, 


Almoſt mad with vexation, O'Farrel fpur- 
red up his horſe, ſoon overtook and out- 
ſtripꝰd them, ſaying, as he paſſed Lady 
Boyne, © I will at leaſt reconnoitre the Coaſt 
before you get there.” He flew on to the 
Caſtle, and to his great joy ſaw nothing of 
Lucy; going round to the back kitchen, he 
jumped off, and entering, found her fitting in 
a melancholy poſture reading ; ſhe forung to 
meet him. 


cc My 
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* My 4 Lucy,“ cried he, almoſt breath- 
leſs, © here is my mother and company 
coming towards the Caſtle ; for heaven's 
fake faſten up the 5 and windows of theſe 


rooms, and retire to the vaulted paſlage ; 
we are undone if they fee you.” He ran 
out, mounted his horſe, and left this aſto- 
niſhed girl almoſt incapable of following his 
directions, whilſt he returned at ſome diſtance 
waiting their arrival, and affecting to ſtand 
admiring the proſpect. They ſoon came up 
to him, and began to interrogate him reſpec- 
ting his ſtrange behaviour. 


« Why, to tell you the truth,” ſaid he, 
very ſeriouſſy, © I have been informed that 
this Caſtle, if not haunted by ghoſts, is at 
leaſt inhabited by banditti and ſmugglers: 1 
therefore rode on to fee if any ſtraggling 
fellows were lurking here, vat 17 we ar 


n 


a Good heavens !” e Mrs. O'Farrel, 
« why did you not mention it before? I aſ- 
Ls ſure 
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ſure you I am more perde of the 
living than 'the dead.” They were now 
come up to the Caſtle, and ſtopped to con- 
ſider it, whilſt his heart beat with terror. 
They rode round it, and every thing being 
very quiet, had began to talk of entering it, 
when the man ſervant whiſpered, in a great 
fright, that ſmoke proceeded from one of the 
chimnies, and he was certain he had heard 
mens voices. This alarmed them all, the 
ſmoke was clearly perceived, and the voices 
believed; inſtead therefore of entering they 
made ſigns to each other, and gallopped off 
with great ſwiftneſs and profound ſilence un- 
til they Conceived themſelves 1 in a place of 
fafety. 


a 
& - + 


ee Tou muſt own,” ſaid O*Farrel, laughing, 
now his fears were done away, you muſt 
confeſs, you have no longer any right to 
ridicule the ſuperſtition of the vulgar, ſince 
you are fo _ terrified Tones 
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e Not by any apprehenſion: of ghoſts,” 
replied Lady Boyne,” * but ſuch perſons as 
may be ſuppoſed to reſide there might be 
dangerous to encounter, as I have always 
underſtood in this northern part of the coun- 

try, there are a ſet of lawleſs deſperate fel- 
lows that pay very little reſpect to women.“ 


« Doubtleſs there are ſuch,” - replied 
O'Farrel, “and you muſt own it is very 
natural for ſuch to inhabit thoſe deſolate places 
where they may be undiſturbed.“ 


Upon my word,” ſaid his mother, “ I 
am glad my : curioſity was attended by no 
worſe conſequences than a little frighr, for 
we ſhould have been in a dangerous ſituation, 
perhaps, if diſcovered.” They rode towards 
home, making their different remarks, and 
O'Farrel took care, though ſeemingly without 
intention, to heighten their fears, and prevent 
the leaſt ' inclination in chem to reviſit * 
Calle 2 10 
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When the dinner was over O'Farrel flew 
to Lucy, and found her overwhelmed with 
forrow and vexation ; even his preſence 
ſeemed incapable of giving her any pleaſure. 
c From whence, my deareſt girl, ſaid he, 
tenderly, © originates this dejection, and why 
are your eyes filled with tears? 


„ Can you aſk?” anfocred ſhe, mourn- 
fully; Have I not cauſe for grief, to be 
thus ſhut up, obliged to hide myſelf from 
the fight of your mother, as if conſcious of 
being criminal? Surely my ſituation muſt be 
improper, elſe why this concealment? My 
ewn reaſon tells me I ought not to live de- 
pendent on you : Let me then have no ne- 
ceſſity for diſguiſe or impoſition ; let me go 
to the village; let me ſeek Father Mark, 
and if 1 muft ſubmit to ſervitude, and ſuffer 
thoſe mortifications and hardſhips you have 
deſcribed, at leaſt I ſhall have no cauſe to 
fy the fight of any one, I ſhall follow the 
— of truth and ſincerity, nor give o nx 

tenance 


tenance o deceprions chat Pein m heart 
every hour,” 


a And can you then think of leaving 
me for ever?” aſked he, horridly vexed, — 
« Can you deſert the man who loves you 
with the fincereſt friendſhip ? Have T not 
aſſured you that in a very ſhort time you ſhall 
live independent and Narr. without being 
under the 2 of Cc nnn n o 


408 Yes,” replied he, ce 1 ſtill I muſt be 
dependent. Ah! Mr. O'Farrel, leave me, 
ſee me no more, why cannot I ſtay here un- 
known? my. cow and garden will ſupport my 
life, and I will ſpin to get clothes; ſince 
poor creatures like me, without parents or 
friends, are deſpiſed in the world, I may as 


well live buried here.“ It is impoſſible to 


deſcribe his vexation; he ſought by argu- 
ments, tenderneſs, affected reſentment, and 
every paſſion of the ſoul, ta calm her mind, 
and reſtore her to a reliance on him; but 
finding ſhe full * in a wiſh to part 
from 
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hs 
from tie; he ſtarted up in a whitens rage; 


clenched his hands, beat himſelf, ſwore. ſeveral 


tremendous oaths, upbraided her ingratitude, 
and, in ſhort, acted like a madman. The 
unhappy girl, a ſtranger to ſuch. violent emo- 


tions, having never ſeen any thing but ten- 


derneſs in the behaviour of her departed 
friends, trembled, atrempted in vain to calm 
his mind, and at length, overcome with 
terror, fainted on the floor. This fight con- 
vinced him he had rather gone too far, at the 
ſame time he found ſhe was unable to ſupport 
his anger or paſſion. He took her in his 
arms, and for a moment the moſt cruel deſign 


took poſſeſſion of him; but in that moment 


of danger to the unfortunate Lucy, his ſer- 
vant entered with ſome refreſhments he had 
ordered for her. The man appeared ſur- 
priſed, but readily aſſiſted his maſter in reco- 


vering her. When ſhe opened her eyes, 


he kiſſed her hand: © Be compoſed, my 


deareſt Lucy; I entreat your pardon for having 


terrified "us but * you : ever wiſh to part 
| from 
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FEE me, you will drive wee madneſs, in- 
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0 God forbid ! Pe fad the, indy xe ker 
me die firſt.” More ei | 


He ate her with the tendereſt expreſ- 
Kan endeavoured to prove ſhe had no cauſe 
for grief, and that her future life muſt be 
happy, as he would be a brother, a friend, 
and every relation. He ſtaid till a very late 

hour, and at length left her tolerably com- 
poſed. On his return home he began to 
conſider what he ſhould do; he found his 
paſſion highly increaſed every hour; he 
thought that, if once ſubdued, he ſhould find 
no difficulty in getting her to comply with all 
his ſchemes, and that he had better make his 
advantages of her preſent ſituation than run 
the chance of taking her into the world when 
her kngwledge might increaſe his difficulties, 
He retired to bed, occupied with the different 
plans that preſented themſelves for his con- 
duct the following day. $5398 
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The innocent victim of his intended baſc - 
neſs was as reſtleſs as himſelf; the paſſions 
he had thrown himſelf into had terrified and 


confiderably weakened her eſteem for hirn: 
His reproaches, and the furious looks he caſt 


on her, had inſpired a reſentment and diſguſt 


not all his ſubſequent tenderneſs. had been 


able to efface. She paſſed the night under 


the moſt painful inquietude, forming a thou- 
ſand conjectures on paſt occurrences, and as 
many plans for her future ſubſiſtence. The 
following morning ſhe aroſe pale and unre- 
freſhed. She ſat down, and taking vp Mr. 
Butler's Memoirs, peruſed the melancholy 
ſtory with greater conception, from the little 
knowledge ſhe had attained, than at firſt. 
She then recollected the hermit's relation, 
and the advice he had given her. «I ſee 
plainly,” ſaid ſhe, ſighing, there are many very 
wicked perſons in the world, and deceitful as 
wicked; unhappy as I-am, I have no one to 
protect me; Mr. O'Farrel may be good, he 
can have no views, I think, to be otherwiſe, 
yet to live ſupported by him, contrary to his 

mother's 
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mother's wiſhes, is ſurely wrong, and if he is 
ſubject to ſuch ſtrange paſſions, am per- 
ſuaded I muſt be very unhappy.” 


In the midſt of theſe unpleaſing reflections 
O'Farrel appeared. She received him with 
an air of mingled joy and reſtraint ; ſhe did 
not as uſual fly to meet him, and he felt the 
difference, Provoked at the alteration, it 
was with difficulty he preſerved his temper; 
but, recoyering himſelf, he endeavored, by 
the moſt ſeducing tenderneſs in his voice and 
manners, to ſoften her heart, and inſpire her 
with ſentiments in his favor. She, artleſs, 
affectionate and grateful, fell into the ſnare ; 
ſhe thought ſhe had behaved the preceding 
day improperly, which had deſerved his an- 
ger. Melted by his apparent dejection, hu- 


mility and tenderneſs, ſhe no longer kept up 
the reſerve ſhe firſt met him with. He ob- 
ſerved her narrowly, and ſaw into her heart. 
Every effort was employed the moſt artful 
man could ſuggeſt to improve the occaſion, . 
and at length, when no longer able to endure 
: . the 
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the diſtance uſually obſerved, he began, from 
the warmeſt profeſſions, to take ſome liber- 
ties with her perſon, which alarmed her 
delicacy, though not her apprehenſions., — 
Encouraged by her gentle ræpulſes and timid 
bluſhes, he grew ſtill freer in his behaviour. 
She ſtarted from him, her eyes ſparkling with 
virtuous indignation : © Is this ſuch conduct 
as I may expect from a friend and-brother ? 
Do they ever violate decency, and inſult. the 
delicacy of a young woman, who looks up 
to them for protection? Ah! Sir,” ſaid ſhe, 
burſting into tears, © is this proper treatment 
for the poor ee —__ to e 
from you + r 1in, | : 


a ae bg this ſpeech, and whilſt he ſeemed 
ſtunned” and ſuſpended, ſhe had drawn to- 
wards the door that led to the paſſage, and 
communicated with the vaulted ones; ſhe 
quickly threw the door to, and bolted it in 
an inſtant, before he had the power to pre- 
vent her. In vain he ſolicited her pardon, 
declared his 1 innocence of any improper de- 

ſign; 
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ſign; in vain he beſought her to return, and 
made the moſt ſolemn vows of behaving 
with more decorum, and attempted to per- 
ſuade her ſhe had taken offence fooliſhly 
from her want of knowledge of the world. 
To all he could urge ſhe was obſtinately 
filent ; he heard her ſigh as if her heart was 
burſting, but ſhe made no reply. Wearied 
at length by her perſeverence, and exhauſted 
by his uſeleſs oratory, he exclaimed againſt 
her cruelty, and vowed he would return home 
and put an end to his life! 


Poor Lucy, who had ſeen him in a ſtate, 
as ſhe thought, capable of any deſperate 
action, was alarmed at this threat: Leave 
me, Mr. O'Farrel,” ſaid ſhe; “go home, 
and when you come here to-morrow. I ſhall 
be enabled to judge what I ought to ſay 
or do, I will not fee you again this day.“ 


e Promiſe me then,” ſaid he, © that you 
will not vex yourſelf ; promiſe me that you 
will 1 what you think an offence, and be 

r | aſſured 
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aſſured I will behave in future exactly as you 
with me to do, and as I profeſs myſelf, a 


friend and brorher.” 


« Well, Sir, I will obey you as far as 1 
can, anſwered ſhe. 


He then again aſſured her * he had been 
guilty of no impropriety, and that it was her 
ignorance of the cuſtoms of the world only 
that had made her miſtake his deſigns.” 


She made no reply. He faid no more, 


but wiſhed her a good day. She remained 


ſeveral hours in this dreary place, not very 


willing to go on as the had no light; but 


her thoughts were fo confuſed, her mind fo 
hurried, that ſhe was inſenſible to her ſitua- 
tion; nor till ſhe began to have violent ſhivers, 


and found a ſtiffneſs in her limbs, did ſhe 
recollect the dangers ſhe was expoſed to from 
the damps. Finding all quiet, the ventured 


to unbolt the door, and, after faſtening the 
outſide one, was compelled to go to bed. 
| ow 3 
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The cold, and the agitation of her ſpirits, 
overpowered her, and before morning ſhe 
had a rheumatic fever, was incapable of riſing 
from her bed, or procuring any aſſiſtance. 


O'Farrel, vexed and diſconcerted, had 2 
ſleepleſs night. He aroſe. early, and haſtened 
to the Caſtle ; his heart miſgave him when 
he found the door faſtened. He knocked 
repeatedly. - Lucy was too ill to ſpeak fo as 
to be heard. At length, terrified with ap- 
prehenſion, he had recourſe to violence, and; 
with infinite difficulty, by the aid of ſtones, 
burſt open the door. How great was his 
ſurpriſe when he beheld the girl ſtrug- 
gling under a violent fever! He flew towards 


her, he execrated himſelf, and, diſtracted 


with terror, not knowing what was proper 
to give her, aſked ten thouſand queſtions. 
She told him, that ſhe felt trembling with 
cold. He then haſtily made a fire, got 
ſome milk, and made her whey with all the 
dexterity of a nurſe. She drank plentifully 
of it, and ſoon after fell into a violent per- 


ſpiration, 
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| piraion, which he endeavored to keep up 
for ſome hours, and before night ſhe was 


greatly relieved, the ſtiffneſs in her limbs 
wore off, and the fever abated. Nothing 
could be more affectionate and delicate than 


his whole behaviour. He took leave of her 
for an hour, determined to return and watch 


by her through the night. In-vain ſhe op- 
poſed this deſign ;' he would not give up the 


Point; he returned home, and ordered his 
| ſervant to acquaint his mother he was to 


ſleep that night with a friend, and ſhould not 


return until the next evening. The ſervant 


was ordered. to follow him with ſome neceſ- 
faries for Lucy, and he quickly meaſured his 


| ſteps back again to the Caſtle. She was 


conſiderably better, and he threw himſelf on 


ſome clothes by her bed-fide, that he might 
- give her refreſhment frequently in the night. 


In the morning ſhe was perfectly well. He 
went-out to walk” whilſt ſhe aroſe and dreſſed 
herſelf. His' whole behaviour had been ſo 
expreſſive of tenderneſs, repentance” and 


wy that ſhe * to think ſhe had 
really 


; really injured him, and that the cuſtoms of 
the world authorized freedoms ſhe felt her 
delicacy offended at. It may be fo, thought 


ſhe again; however nature and innocence are 


our beſt guides, and I never will permit” ſuch : 


liberties as I feel * to race ſenſe of 
wenn is nne en 


e 


HEY paſſed the day together in the 
moſt friendly manner, and he was now 
convinced that only violence, or a long ha- 
bitual affection, would effect his purpoſe; 
ke therefore reſolved to be on his guard, and 


gain her confidence; alſo to jap the foundation 
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of her virtue by books, and deſcriptions 


of the happineſs attendant on mutual love. 


In purſuance of this plan he felected a few 
books that might aid his deſign, and was 
more tender and attentive to her than ever. 


Things went on in this manner for near ten 


days, when one morning he came to her 


with a countenance ſo full of meaning; that 
ſhe inſtantly cried out, © Dear, Sir, what 


diſturbs you?“ 


= Nothing,” he replied, © only that a ſud- 
den occaſion recalls my mother to Dublin 


| ſooner than was intended, or I expected; but 
J am not diſturbed at it; on the contrary, I 


rejoice that your. unpleaſant fituation will 
ſoon be at an end. In five days, my#be- 
loved Lucy, we ſhall quit Caftle Foyle, and 
I ſhall make every neceſſary arrangement for 
your accommodation,” a 


Iuuey, whoſe mind had been long diflatis- 
| ied at the ſtate of obligation ſhe lived in, 


whoſe ideas grew more expanded, and who 
5 . had 


3 
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had underſtanding enough to diſcriminate 3 in 
what ſhe read, ſo as to improve without being 
affected by improper images or deluſive ſo- 
phiſtry, heard this news with a beating heart, 
and an irreſolution whether ſhe ought to be 
glad or ſorry. He ſcarcely gave her time to 
conſider ; he painted the pleaſures that would 
attend her journey, and told her, within a 
very ſhort time after their arrival in Dublin, 
he would take her to France, and engage a 
young Lady to accompany her. This laſt 
part of his intelligence was by far the moſt 
agreeable to her; ſhe longed for a female 
companion, and promiſed herſelf a thouſand 
| pleaſures in ſuch an intercourſe. At night, 
after his departure, as ſhe roſe to faſten her 
windows and door, ſhe ſaw a letter on the 
floor ; taking it up, and ſeeing it addrefled 
to Mr. O'Farrel, ſhe was about to put it in 
her pocket; but obſerving the ſeal broken, 
a little curioſity, natural enough 1n her cir- 
cumſtances, induced her to open it, when ſhe 
read the llowing contents: 


e 


Vor. I. M « Dear 


Dear Sir, 8 Dublin. 


I have received your Hows; and ſhall 
ſtrictly obſerve your orders. TI have ſecured 
proper apartments for you in my back houſe, 
which has a private communication to the 
ſtreet ; ſhe will not therefore ſee either the 
girls or their viſitors, ſo as to have any ſuſpi- 
cion of her ſituation. I long to fee this 
beautiful idol, this © picture of innocence !” 
an uncommon qualification now-a- days, and 
1 believe not likely to be a durable one, 
when once ſne comes here. Depend upon 
my ſecreſy and zeal to ſerve you. Every 
thing will be ready at a moment's notice, and 
1 have engaged Kitty Sandalls, a —— 
e . for her 3 #147: 


1 am, dear Sir, 
Your faithful ſervant, 
BRIDGET. TOWERS.” 


| | 
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Lucy. peruſed this letter twice over, not 
well knowing what to judge of its contents 5 
it certainly alluded to her, ſhe thought, yet 
the expreſſions were ſo ſtrange, what could 
be meant by the girls? And why muſt 
there be a guard againſt her ſuſpicions, 
the light remark on innocence, and the “de- 
mure looking jade for her companion ?” was 

| ſuch uncommon language, as ſhe could not 
comprehend. Not one of her books had 
afforded any information. or knowledge cf 
women ſo dreadfully profligate as to enſnare 
their own ſex, and aſſiſt the baſe deſigns of 
men againſt honor and innocence ; the whole 
letter was therefore to her inexplicable, al- 
though it ſtruck her ſomething was wrong 
and myſterious; ſhe yet held the paper in her 
hand, and was peruſing it a third time when 
Nr. O' Farrel's ſervant, Robert, came in with 
ſome biſcuits, wine, and other things. Un- 
conſcious of any impropriety, ſhe ſaid, —— 
« Here, Robert, is a letter of your maſ- 
ter's, I cannot underſtand it; do 78; know 
any thing of it's contents?“ Fe DE 
M IR He 
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He took it from her with an air of ſur- 


Priſe, read it over, again looked at her with 
an air of trouble and irreſolution, vithout 


of "We Good Robert,” ſaid ſhe, rather alarmed, 
Co What is the meaning of that letter? Why 


do you look ſo at me r 2 


« Pray, Madam,” aſked he, ce are you 


Ns: to Dublin - i | 46 5 


ce Ves, anſwered pe, LS | think, I believe 
fo, within a few days.” Gl 


With my maſter * 


— 
"Bn, 


ct Certainly, Robert 1 know nd. one 


0 elle in the world. 2s 


4 1 believe, I fear,” faid he, with a 166k J 
of concern, © you are going into bad hands; 


that woman is a horrid wretch. 12 
. « Good 


Ener. n 


*r Good God! 15 cried poor Lucy, trem- 
bling, « what do you mean ? Would your 
maſter take me to live with a bad \ woman?“ 


ee J have not the heart,” replied bn, 60 to 
ſee ſuch beauty and innocence abuſed. Ma- 
dam, I will tell you all. Now I dare not 
ſtay, but to-morrow morning, by ſix 0 clock, 
I will be here. My maſter does not riſe 
till ten; I will then inform you of every 
wing. Mean time don't be uneaſy, Madam, 
for I will ſerve you with my life.” Saying 
this he took a reſpectful leave, and run off 
leaving her fo ſhocked, ſo aſtoniſhed, that i ir 
was ſeveral moments before ſhe could recover 
from her. ſurpriſe, and then. all was ſtrange 
and unaccountable 1 She knew not What to 
think or to fear; in the moſt painful conjec- 

tures ſhe paſſed the night ; her agitation pre- 
cluded lep, and ſoon as the morning d dawned 
the threw herſelf out of bed, and impatient] 
expected Robert. Before ſix he entered t 
houſe, almoſt breathleſs. with impatience 3 5 
beſought. him to tell her every thing.” The 


M3: | man, 
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| man, with real concern, aſked her, ce if ſhe 


in truth had no relations n nor friends! 55. 


ae None, none, in the world,“ anſwered 
the. <« I had two friends who preſerved my 


life; they lie buried in the garden. Your 


maſter and family are all the people I know, 


or ever flaw, but one good man, who is alſo 
dead, . 


"te 1 know not what my maſter has ſaid to 
my. Lady about you,” ſaid Robert; * but ſhe. 
is fo good, that if ſhe knew of your diſtreſs, 
I think ſhe rr gladly have you ber wt 


= « You: are miſtaken,” anſwered Lucy. — 
She then repeated to him what Mr. O'F arrel 
bad N concerning his mother. 


The man ſhook his head, and was going 
to ſpeak, when Lucy eagerly defired him to 


tell her about the bad woman, and what de- 
| ſigns 1 were againſt her. 


| 
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LVCY. 17 
He then explained to her, (that this Bridget 


Towers kept an infamous houſe, frequented | - 


by the profligate young men of Dublin, and 
that if ſhe went there ſhe was entirely ruined. 
My maſter,” added he, © confided part of 
your ſtory to me, and engaged me to ſerve 
him ſecretly, not dropping a word to Ma- 
dam or the ſervants about you. He told me 
you loved him, and had agreed to go to 
France with him ; and that You Know, Ma- | 
dam, was no buſineſs of mine, if you agreed 
to it: But for ſome days paſt 1 have ſeen 
and heard ſeveral things I did not like, and 

| whenever I looked at you, there was ſo much 
innocence. and ſweetneſs: in your looks, that 
I could never believe you had cane to 5 
ive with . maſter 1 in ſuch a way. 


„What way as you mean, Robert?” ſaid = 
ſhe. „ 


85 Why, why,” 8 the man, as 
his Lady, or miſtreſs, that is, to live at 
bed and board without being married.” 
RR. 6 Gracious 
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* Gracious heaven !” cried ſhe, © no ſuch 


thoughts ever entered our heads, — Mr, 


O'Farrel was deſirous of VE me as a 
En and friend, 1 underſtood.” 9 <1 


Na Ah le cried 8 cc you uaredeceived, 
indeed you are; he deſigns, it is plain, to 


carry you to that infamous Towers, and then 


you will be ruined.” Had a thunder-bolt 
ſtruck Lucy, ſhe could not _ __ more 
aſtoniſhed and * 


12 If . b. trot that you tell me,” ſaid 
ſhe, with a look of terror and deſpair, and 
I know not why you ſhould deceive me too: 
am the moſt unhappy forlorn creature on 
earth, no where to go from his purſuit, not 


_” being to own or protect me, and incapable 


of procuring my daily bread, if I leave this 
Caſtle. My God!“ faid ſhe, her eyes ſwim- 
ming in tears, direct a poor orphan to find 


a place of reſt, to ſleep for ever, that I may 


no more be deceived, nor injured in this ter- 
rible world of cruelty !” 


Robert 
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8 Nobert, was extremely Mocked. and 
affected by her diſtreſs. His father | had 
been brought up to the phyſical. line, but being 
unſucceſsful, he was poor, and had a large 
family. The girls went out at an early age 
to provide for themſelves 3 the boys he gave 
a tolerable education to, and the beſt advice 
for their future conduct. He died when 
Robert was only ſixteen, and left nothing b be 
hind him for their tupport.; The two 
youngeſt boys were taken into a charitable 
foundation; and juſt at. this time, young 
O' Farrel being going abroad, Robert Was 
recommended as a kind of ſervant and humble 
companion. He was much attached to his 
maſter, and had always been well treated, 
not like a common ſervant; therefore, — 
O Farrel's diſcovery of Lucy, this man was 
his confidante, not indeed in an unlimited 
manner, for he judged the integrity of Ro- 

bert would never permit him to aſſiſt in 
betraying innocence; he therefore. repre- 
ſented her, in a light manner, as an ignorant 
girl indeed; but as one fond and agreeable - 
3 to 


to his wiſhes, and 5 to accompany him 
any where. Deceived by this repreſentation, 
| Robert took no intereſt in the affair, and was 
extremely ſurpriſed at the circumſtance of 
the letter, Lucy's ſimplicity and behaviour. 
Convinced now that a baſe deception was 
intended, he had too much honor in his 
mind, however degraded by ſituation, to 
ſuffer innocence and unſuſpecting goodneſs 
of heart to be the dupe of ſuch ſchemes as 
muſt inevitably terminate in her ruin. — 
Shocked at her exclamations, and unable to 
adviſe her how to avoid thoſe evils ſbe had to 
apprehend, he aſked her, „If he ſhould 
contrive to let Mrs. O'Farrel know her ſitu- 
ation? F — 


* 
ws 8 
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O, no, no,” replied ſhe, © I know not 
indeed, if what he told me is true or not, for 
every thing may be deception; but 1 will 
make no application to hit mother. In a 
moment,“ recollecting herſelf, *I will go to 
Father Mark; yes, I will go to the village, 
but how ſhall I eſcape your maſter? - 
Fx OM "ex 
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| After ſome. reflection Robert adviſed her 
: to wait until the next day, when a large 
company dined at the Caſtle, and Mr. O'Far- 
rel muſt be engaged with them. He directed 
ber the neareſt way, and faid he would fall 
upon ſome method to know if ſhe ſucceeded, 
and convey her clothes; that, as his maſter 
could have no ſuſpicion of him, he ſhould 
of courſe be employed with him in his 
ſearch for her. He likewiſe requeſted ſhe 
would behave as uſual, and he would ſee her 
again at the ſame hour the next morning. — 
As his time was now expired, he haſtily took 
leave, and left the unfortunate girl a prey to 
every horror that muſt have poſſeſſion of a 
good and upright heart, when finding itſelf 
deceived and betrayed by the only- perſon 
confided in, and the only one from whence 
protection and aſſiſtance was expected to be 
derived. In this ſtate of ſtupefaction, grief 
and deſpair, ſhe was found by O Farrel ſome 
hours after Robert had left her. He was 
aſtoniſhed at her appearance, and haſty de- 


manded if ſhe was ill? 
M6 : Unable 


Unable to Aiſſerable or diſguiſe her feel- 


ings, lifting up her lovely face with a ſignifi- 


cance” of woe that touched his heart with 
pity and momentary remorſe: © ] am in- 

deed ill; I have had no reſt, and here,” put- 

ting her hand to her breaſt, 1 . an 1 

preſſion, a pain I cannot remove. 


Her looks, her voice, was nc to 
inſpire tenderneſs, and O Farrel felt their full 
force. He was eager to preſcribe relief, 
_ endeavoured to ſooth her with every affec- 
tionate expreſſion he dared utter, and at length, 
in ſome degree, fucceeded to raiſe her drooping 
ſpirits, though owing to very. different ſenſa- 
tions from ſuch as he believed to be the 
cauſe. In truth, contempt and indignation 
now took place of every tender and grateful 
ſentiment ſhe had hitherto indulged in his 
favor; brought up from her earlieſt infancy 
in a ſtrict adherence to ſincerity and truth, 
never having ſeen a ſingle inſtance of a de- 
viation from either, and believing falſnood 
and 5 to be the ground - work of every 

4 | deteſtable 
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deteſtable vice; no wonder a mind ſo inge- 
nuous ſhould feel a ſudden revolution in her 
ſentiments, when convinced the man, whoſe 
heart, ſhe judged, was replete with every 
feeling of humanity, every idea of virtuous 
friendſhip, could be capable of the blackeſt 
deſigns, the moſt deteſtable baſeneſs towards 
a helpleſs orphan, who had confided in his 
honor! When he was moſt profuſe in his 
tender expreſſions of friendſhip, ſhe looked 
at him with an eye ſo penetrating, a coun- 
tenance fo fixed, that his eyes fell under her's, 
and an involuntary confuſion, ke could not 
repreſs, difordered his whole frame; trying 
to rally his ſpirits, and divert her attention, 
he largely expatiated on the expected plea- 
ſures of their journey, when company and 
amuſements would entirely remove that lan- 
guor and depreſſion ſne now felt, and a new 
world would open to her view of delight and 
ſurpriſe. When he had run himſelf out of 
breath upon the ſubject, ſhe careleſsly aſked 
him, © Where he intended to place her un- 
known to his mother 


Sy 
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I have a friend in Dublin to whom I 
have wrote, and who will procure for you 
genteel and private accommodations with a 
widow Lady until every thing is ready for our 
departure to France, and then I ſhall be in- 
tirely indifferent as tv my mother's opinion, 
being reſolved to devote myſelf and fortune 
to you and friendſhip. As your brother and 
guardian I will introduce you to the beſt and 
moſt pleaſing ſociety, and I truſt every 
cloud will be withdrawn from your lovely 
face, and I ſhall ſee you happy.” 


She ſhook her head: © A ſtate of obli- 

gation and dependence was never yet a happy 
one, I believe, to a mind of any delicacy z 
however I will not diſpute the point, I hope 
ſoon to enjoy more pleaſure than I do now, 
for every day here adds to my depreſſion of 


ſpirits. a 


O'Farrel, overjoyed at the readineſs ſhe 
expreſſed to quit the Caſtle and fall in with 
his ſchemes, grew quite elated, was more 


lively 


| lively than ever, yet at the ſame time * 
guarded in his behaviour that ſne had no- 
thing to complain of. He lamented his en- 
gagement the next day, which would pre- 
vent his viſit till evening, entreated her to 
be careful of herſelf, and __ to find: her 

in better ſpirits. | : one Diu 


She thanked him for his advice, adding, 
that ſhe hoped as he did, when next they 
met ſhe ſhould be more cheerful, and in 
better health. They parted with very dif. 
| ferent impreſſions, ſhe convinced of his du- 
plicity, and feeling the utmoſt deteſtation of 
his conduct; whilſt he rejoiced in the ſuc- 
ceſs of his ſchemes, perſuaded that, when at 
Dublin, in ſuch a houſe, with ſuch company 
as he ſhould provide for her, ſhe ignorant of 
the cuſtoms of the world, would gradually 
relax in her principles from -the examples 
before her, and without trouble or reluc- 
tance on her part, he might enjoy the fruits 
of his contrivances, and make her a willing 
com anon in his travels. On his return 
home, 
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home, he ordered Robert to ſend, and. pri- 


vately procure, a poſt-chaiſe on ſuch a day 
and hour on the ſkirts of the wood, within a 


few hours after his mother's departure, and 


to be the companion of her journey, putting 
up every night at a different inn; for, as. he 


could frame no excuſe to avoid accompa- 


nying the Ladies, he could not bear the idea 
of truſting her to the care of any one but 
in the day only. Such was the plan he had 
formed for ver accommodation and his own 
convenience. 


The unhappy Lucy ſpent beſt part of the 


night in putting up every thing that was port- 
able of linen, of which her ſtock was very 
ſmall, and particularly what ſhe deemed her 
treaſures, the articles found with her, and Mr. 


Butler's Memoirs. She threw herſelf on the 


bed for a few hours, but the agitations ſhe 


ſuffered from the uncertainty of her future 


proſpects, and the evils ſhe might be ex- 
poſed to, if the protection ſhe was about to 


* ſhould be denied to her, precluded 
ſleep, 
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ſleep, and diſtracted her with a thouſand 
apprehenſions. Robert at length made his 
appearance; he adviſed her to change her 
clothes, and let a few of her things be torn, 
and lay by the water's edge ; alſo to have 
every thing in the room. ſcattered and tum- 
bled about, as if a banditti had been there 
and carried her off; this will elude his pur- 
ſuit, ſaid he, and he will be void of any 
ſuſpicions relative to yourſelf or me. She 
very readily complied with his directions, 
and he made a great number of footſteps on 
the ſea ſhore, as if ſeveral perſons had paſſed 
to and from the C aſtle. _ Lucy had luckily 
preſerved the letter poor Nelly had written 
on her death-bed, and being well inſtructed 
in the road through the wood by Robert, 
ſhe, for the laſt time, watered the grave of 
her departed friends with her tears, and, 
throwing herſelf on her knees, implored the 


protection of heaven on a hapleſs orphan. 
With a beating heart, and lingering looks on 
her once happy aſylum, ſhe. quitted the Caſ- 
gle, and Go" her * by the path Robert 

had 
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had pointed out; the faithful fellow aſſuring 
her he would contrive ſome method of 
knowing her ſituation before he left the 


country, whilſt ſhe, on the other hand, aſ- 


ſured him of her gratitude, and earneſt wiſhes 


to be in a ſituation to prove it more effect. 
N ally than by words. | 
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\HUS, without a friend, a home, or 

even a hope of obtaining either, did 
this unfortunate girl proceed on her tireſome 
walk, every moment in dread of being im- 
peded in her flight, and tormented with ap- 
prehenſions for the ill ſucceſs of her appli- 
cations. Faint and weary, ſhe at length 


arrived in the — ; but overcome with 


fatigue, 


fatigue, and hurried by the appearance of 
every thing ſo new to her, ſhe ſeated herſelf 

on the trunk of a tree that lay againſt the fide 

of a cottage, and burſt into tears. An old 
man fortunately coming by was moved at 
her diſtreſs, and aſked, in a kind rower what 
ailed her? . 


te I am very much tired,“ anſwered ſne; 
« J am going to Father Mark's; can you 
direct me to the houſe * EE 


ec My d "Or child, ” replied hs man, ec you 
are luckily near it, the third houſe you fre 
on the right hand is his; if you are ot trou- 
ble, my child, he will comfort you.” 


Theſe few words were a cordial to the 
diſtreſſed Lucy, ſhe forgot her fatigue, and, 
riſing with alacrity, was at the door in a 
moment; her hand trembled as ſhe knocked; 
the door gave way, and in the ſame moment 
a venerable looking man, bowed down with 
* but with the countenance of mild re- 
ſignation 


— 


3 and 3 ſtood before her. 
Come in, my good child,” faid he; “do 
you want me?” He turned into a little room 
on one ſide, ſhe followed without ſpeaking ; 
but in the ſame moment that ſhe entered, 
overpowered by a variety of painful emo- 
tions, ſhe ſunk on the ground. On opening 
her eyes ſhe found the charitable Father and 
an elderly woman employed in reſtoring her 
to life. She was placed in a chair, and having 
taken a little cordial appeared revived, The 
woman then ESA; and Father Mark 
addreſſed her in the voice of compaſſion. — 
© Compoſe yourſelf, my poor young crea- 
ture, you ſeem to be i in trouble, do not de- 
ſpair, whatever are your ſorrows you have a 
bleſſed Protector. Unable to ſpeak poor 
Lucy. took the letter from her boſom, and 
put it into his hand. | 


5 cc Who does this come from?” demanded 
he. 5 


1 + 8 The 
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ce The writer of i it is in heaven! 1 anſwered 
me, in a tremulous tone. 


He opened, and as he read it, from time 
to time caſt looks of the ſotteſt compaſſion 
on her, tears at length run down his reve- 


rend cheeks; he threw his eyes to heaven, 


and in the fame moment embraced her 
warmly. © You are welcome, child of af- 
fliction, heartily welcome to my roof, and 
to my protection; fear not, the Being that 
ſo wonderfully preſerved your life in the 
hour of danger will not deſert you, if you 
are good and virtuous; you ſhall have ſome 


refreſhment and reſt, after that we : will enter 


into particulars,” Sp oi Fiji 


0 N 


- Joy was now almoſt as fatal to her as 


grief had been; her emotions were ſo vio- 
lent that the good man was -frightened, and 
it was ſome time before ſhe could articulate 
the grateful effuſions that overpowered her. 
| He had a bed prepared, and deſired ſhe 

would retire to reſt. She readily obeyed, 
firſt 
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firſt hinting, that wo preſervation from every 
"evil depended on being there unknown. He 
bid her not fear, in his houſe ſhe was fafe. 
That little word © /afe,” conveyed unuttera- 
"ble delight to Lucy. She had no ſooner laid 
| her head on the pillow than that comfortable 
aſſurance, the want of reſt for the three pre- 
ceding nights, with the fatigue of walking, 
+ ſoon threw her into a reve my 


 , Ny. O'Farrel, who found his company i in⸗ 
| ſupportably tedious, and regreted every mo- 
ment that he was obliged to ſpare from 
Lucy, the inſtant he was at liberty flew to 
the Caſtle, that in her ſociety he might repay 
himſelf for the tedious hours he had ſpent 
from her. The firſt thing that met his eyes, 
at a. little diftance from the door, was the 
cap ſhe had on the day before, torn and di- 
ſhevelled on the ground, and near that the 
work he had ſeen her employed about when 
he leſt her. Surpriſed and agitated, he found 
the doors open, her little box turned up and 
empty, her . n ſcattered about, 
| and, 
5 
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| and, in fine, every thing in che higheſt we 


| order Diſtracted with. terror, he called on 
her name repeatedly, run round the apart- 
ments, into the wood, and at length to the 


: ſea ſhore ; there he beheld. more tattered re- 
mains of an apron, a ſhoe, and. the footſteps 
of ſeveral men! His misfortune was now 

evident ; it was plain ſhe had been carried off 
by ſea. It is impoſſible to deſcribe his grief 
and rage! He curſed his company, himſelf, 
and all the world; he run along the ſhore, 
foaming like a lioneſs robbed of her young, 
and not until the night was far advanced could 
prevail on himſelf to return home. He ſent 
for Robert, and repeated his diſappointment 
and grief in ſuch forcible terms, that, had not 
the honeſt fellow well known his injurious 
deſigns againſt Lucy, he would have pitied 
him in reality as much as he appeared to do. 

He coincided with him in the opinion he 

1 entertained of -her being carried off by ſea, 
and ſuggeſted that it was moſt likely to be 

French ſmugglers, who. probably had taken 

| her to the F rench coaſt. N ot giving. himſelf 

; time 
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time for reflection how unlikely that ſmugelers 
ſhould encumber themſelves with a young, 
; girl, he caught at the idea, and determined 
to viſit every ſea coaſt in France until he had 
found her. He likewiſe reſolved to have 


it inſerted in the French papers, that who- 


ever would reſtore ſuch a young girl to her 
RE ſhould be well rewarded. {ITALY 


e But to whom, Sir, can the application. 
be made! * aſked Robert. 


e That's well thought of,” » replied O'Far- 


rel: «I will communicate part of my ſecret 
to my friend Johnſtone, and engage him to 
' countenance the advertiſement.” 


e's , thouſand different ſchemes entered his 


head; he lamented the fate of poor Lucy, 
and ſometimes repented the deſigns he had 
N formed againſt her; but when he thought of 
the treatment ſhe might be expoſed to, and 
the loſs of all his hopes and well- concerted 
[ plans, he was ſcarcely in his ſenſes ; ; he 


raved 


LUCY. | Cy; 
| raved and traverſed the apartment through- 


out the night, and neither him nor Robert 
had any ſleep. When the morning came, 


be flew again towards the ſea, and ſpent the 
day as fruitleſsly as before in ranging along 
the Beach. Finding he obtained nothing, 
and perſuaded ſhe was carried to France, in- 
different to the ſtrange conjectures his mother 
might form, and reſolved to loſe no more 
time in the purſuit ; on his return at night to 
the Caſtle he declared his intention of leaving 
the country the following day. Mrs. O'Far- 
rel was exceedingly ſurpriſed. . Bleſs me! 
ſaid ſhe, © you furely cannot intend to go 
before us, when it is fixed that we ſhall ſet 
off from hence in e * 


r che utmoſt 1mportance,” 
replied he, . obliges me to do it; I am 
ſorry for the occaſion, but I cannot delay 
my departure four and twenty hours.” 


For a few moments his mother was ſilent, 
and ſeemed firuggling with vexation; but 


Vor. I, N recovering 
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recovering herſelf, © you will excuſe me, my 
dear ſon, if I confeſs to you that the whole 
tenor of your behaviour, ſince we have been 
here, has given me great uneaſineſs, although 
I avoided appearing officiouſly curious, yet 
you cannot think I have been an indifferent 
obſerver. You are almoſt always abſent 
from us; you never eſcort us in any of our 
little excurſions ; the only time you have done 
us that favor, your behaviour was ſo unac- 
countable that it gave riſe to many ſtrange 
conjectures. In company you are abſent 
and thoughtful, and fly from us the inſtant 
our meals are ended; and where you go to 
is the myſtery, as your neareſt acquaintance is 
twelve miles off. All theſe things perplex 
me, and it is painful to ſuppoſe you have 
difficulties, engagements, or attachments, 
that an affectionate parent muſt be unac- 
quainted with. Tell me, what am I to think 
of all this, or what to judge of this ſudden 
and unpolite reſolution to leave us ſo abrupt- 
ly?” O'Farrel was confuſed and mortified 
at theſe obſervations which he could not 

. ſilence, 


F 4 


ſilence, and the 3 * he 8 not 
how to evade; he heſitated, and was at a loſs 
what anſwer to make. 

ce I ſee,” reſumed ſhe, © there 7s a ſecret 
improper for me to be acquainted with. Ah! 
my ſon, reſpe& yourſelf, reſpe& me; to the 
hour of your return from abroad 1 looked 
forward, with a hope of meeting an affectio- 
nate child, who might repay me for many 
years of trouble and anxiety; for ſome 
months you have juſtified that hope, but now 
there is a cloud on your mind that gives me 
infinite concern, becauſe I have no concep- 
tion from whence it originates.” 


« 1. proteſt to you, Madam,” anſwered 
O'Farrel, having acquired more courage, 
te Jam engaged in no purſuit that need make 
you uneaſy ; we young fellows have doubt- 
leſs our little affairs that may not be always 
ſo proper for a mother's ear, and if we meet 
with. trifling diſappointments, have ſeldom 
2 datience to ſubmit ro them as we ought, per- 


N2 haps: 
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haps: However, I am now obliged to leave 
you to ſerve a friend, and you may be aſſured 
J will remember I am your ſon, and will 


endeavour to deſerve your approbation of 


me as ſuch.” Ending theſe words with a 
bow and half ſmile, he quickly left the 
room. Oppreſſed as her mind was, Mrs. 
O'Farrel faw ſhe muſt reſt ſatisfied with this 
vague and trifling anſwer, and, having com- 
municated her uneaſy doubts to her friend, 
they both judged it was either a love entan- 
glement, or ſome pecuniary loſſes, that made 
him uneaſy for the preſent, and that poſſibly, 
on their arrival at Dublin, the affair might 
be cleared 5 


Robert, to whom his maſter made known 
his deſign of ſetting off the next day, pretended 
ſome little difficulties that muſt detain them 
until noon, and- getting up very early, he 
rode over to the village. Arriving at Fa- 
ther Mark's, he aſked to ſpeak with the good 
man, who was juſt riſen. My name, Sir, is 
Robert; 1 aſſiſted a worthy unfortunate 

4 R 


young woman to eſcape from trouble ; I 
hope ſhe is with you? 


The Father, who the preceding evening 
had been informed by Lucy of her whole 
| ſtory, and her obligations to Robert, ſhook 
him by the hand: My friend, you are an 
honeſt, worthy fellow; the young woman is 
ſafe with me, and I willtry to procure better 
protection for her than mine. Come in, ſhe 
is not yet up, added he, but I Know will re- 
Je to ſee FOR 


5 Robert explained to him his maſter's in- 
tention of leaving Caſtle Foyle that day, and 
requeſted permiffion to write the good. Fa- 
ther what hereafter might be his maſter's 
determinations for Lucy's government, in 
reſpect to her future refidence. This requeſt 
was thankfully accepted by him ; the honeſt 
fellow took leave with a thouſand good 
wiſhes for Lucy, and returned without his 
abfence ng Known to wy one; ©: 
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UCY had ſlept ſeveral hours, on the 
| firſt day of her arrival at Father 
Mark's, ſhe found herſelf on waking ex- 
ceedingly refreſhed, and having taken ſome 
good ſoup prepared for her, ſhe judged it 
highly proper to acquaint him with her whole 
ſtory. He heard her with ſurpriſe and 
friendly concern: Mr. and Mrs. Butler's 
ſtory, and reſidence in the Caſtle, ſo many 
years unknown, appeared very extraordinary; 
the good hermit he was acquainted with, and 
had heard with grief of his untimely death, 

Ft WE - - 


„ 


Her efvape from the ſnares Mr. O Farrel 
had laid for her, he conſidered as a peculiar | 
favor of Providence in behalf of diſtreſſed 
and unſuſpecting innocence. He bid her 
confide in that Power who had ſo wonder- 
fully preſerved her, promiſed her his fatherly 
care, and aſſured her he would endeavour to 
_ find a ſituation ſuitable to her ſtrength a 
abilities, 3 490 


When ſhe came down the next morning, 
and heard the intelligence Robert had brought, 
ſhe greatly rejoiced to hear of O'Farrel's 
intended departure, yet could not help ſigh- 
ing, that a man, whom ſhe had accuſtomed 
herſelf to think of with pleaſure, ſhe was 
now compelled to. view in the light of her 
_ greateſt enemy. Father Mark told her, he 
every day expected to hear of the arrival, in. 
that neighbourhood, of a family from Gal- 
way, who were as remarkable for their bene- 
volence as for their immenſe property, and 
who generally came there once in two years, | 
to 0 joy of their numerous n and 
#191 e neigh- 
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neighbouring poor. I am their almoner,“ 
added he, and they not only relieve preſent 
wants, but put it in my power to continue 
their benefactions to thoſe whom age and 
misfortunes render unable to help themſelves. 
If they come here, you may depend upon 
the favour and countenance of Lady Campley; 
| for to her there needs no other recommenda- 
tion than virtue oppreſſed, or the child of 
ſorrow borne down by the calamities of life. 
Her ftory is a little ſingular, and I will re- 
pear it to you. Her father was an Engliſh- 
man, a clergyman, with a ſmall living, and 
an enlarged heart, conſequently not rich. 
He had only two daughters by an excellent 
woman, who died when the youngeſt was 
about eleven years of age. Soon aſter that 
period Mr. Hanmore (the gentleman's name) 
had an offer of going abroad, as tutor to a 
- young nobleman of this country. The ſitu- 

ation was too lucrative to be rejected; his 
children were placed in a good ſchool, and 
he attended his pupil on a tour for three 


2 7 His eldeſt rs dra Sophia, the 
| | | preſent 
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preſent Lady Campley, was near fifteen, the 
youngeſt, Maria, between eleven and twelve. 
It was a ſevere trial to part from thoſe dar- 
lings, and truſt them to the care of ſtrangers; 
yet, as his ſole motive in accepting the ap- 
pointment was to realize a ſmall ſum for his 
children, their intereſt was in his mind ſu- 
perior to all ſelf indulgencies. He remained 
abroad near ſix years, and on his return had 
the ſatisfaction to find his daughters improved 
in every qualification. that could adorn the 
female mind. They were both handſome, 
and equally amiable. Mr. Hanmore had a 
living given him by his patron, of near five 
huadred a year in Dublin, and he had realized 
about eight hundred pounds. Very ſoon 

after his return, a young gentleman, of good 
fortune, and of ſome eminence in the law, 
was captivated by the young Maria, and, 
although her father thought her much too 
young, yet the offer appeared ſo very advan- 
tageous, the young people ſo fond of each 
other, that added to his deſire of ſeeing; his 
children ſettled, he at length was perſuaded 
Y LS. e to 
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to give his conſent on the day ſhe was ſix-. 


teen. The young lawyer had no parents, 
but he had relations who were rich and proud, 


who were diſpleaſed with him for thinking 


of marrying without fortune or connexion 


to aggrandize or promote his intereſt. 


Sophia, the eldeſt ſiſter, was informed of 


all this. A few days previous to the mar- 


riage taking place, ſne went one morning 
into her father's ſtudy: © I am come, my 
deareſt father, ta requeſt a very ſingular 
favor of you, which will greatly add to my 
happineſs, and, I truſt, to the ſatisfaction of 
all wy * | 

* Then, my Sur child, I can make no 
ſcruple to promiſe you my concurrence with 


your wiſhes,” 


She then repeated the ſtories ſhe had heard 
relative to the ag of Mr. Murray's 
relations. © I know, Sir,” ſhe added, «you 


can com mand about D pounds; this 
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fum, though trifling, will do away their im- 
pertinent remarks, * that he muſt furniſh his 
intended wife with clothes and pocket-mo- 
ney. I beſeech you, Sir, to give this ſmall 
ſum to my ſiſter ;- your income is more than 
fufficient for our wants; whilft you live we 
can ſave, and whenever the hour comes that 
muſt ſeparate. us, if I am the ſurvivor, my 
wants ſhall be proportioned to my abilities 
to gratify them, and wenn I will always _ 
| ply me with. a cheerful . 


Mr. Hanmore was ey * the gene- 
1 of his daughter, at the ſame time that 
he could not bear the idea of taking an ad- 
vantage of it to the prejudice of her intereſt, 
merely to ſilence the impertinent obſervations 
of people whoſe meanneſs he deſpiſed: But 
ſhe was not to be repulſed, and urged her 
requeſt with ſo many reaſons, and with ſuch 
earneſtneſs, that he was at length prevailed 
upon to gratify her wiſhes, without even ac- 
quainting Maria or Mr. Murray with the 
en ſhe had made. The young people 

ä were 


were married, and for a time lived very 
happy: But Mr. Murray unfortunately got 
connected with an artful, unprincipled man, 
who took advantage of his youth and inexperi- 
ence, to draw him into a partnerſhip that 
ended in his complete ruin, from a fraudu- 
lent buſineſs the former was engaged in. — 
Every body pitied Mr. Murray, but no per- 
ſon affifed him; his rich relations threw 
him off entirely, and he had the world to 
begin again with a kind of doubtful] reputa- 
tion, and only the thouſand pounds Mr. Han- 


more had given his daughter, and which had 


been referyed for her uſe. This misfor- 
tune fell heavy on the young man's ſpirits, 
_ threw him into a deſponding ſtate, and in a 
| few months terminated his life, three days 
before the good Mr. Hanmore paid 5;is laſt 
debt to nature, and Sophia had the painful 
taſk of ſtifling her own ſorrows for an irre- 
2 e loſs, and to adminiſter conſolation to 
her almoſt diſtracted ſiſter. Their ſituation, 

their afffiction and neceſſities, are not to be 
n 5 their "whole remains of former 
affluence | 
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0 was turned into money, and, with 
the ſum Mrs. Murray had, produced upwards 
of two thouſand pounds. They Propoſed 
taking a ſmall cottage, and living quite re- 
tired; but before they had ſettled all their 


affairs, the Nobleman, with whom their father 


had travelled, came to Dublin, accompanied 


by Lord Campley. They viſited the un- 
happy ſiſters. Lord Campley was almoſt 


inſtantly captivated with the beauty, good 
ſenſe and ſweetneſs, of Sophia. He made 


every inquiry into her character and con- 
nexions; the firſt was unexceptionable, the 


latter reſpectable. He was informed of her 
noble behaviour to promote her ſiſter's hap- 


pineſs, and was charmed with a diſintereſted= / 


neſs ſo uncommon, he repeated his viſits. 
Her prudence took the alarm: In their de- 
preſſed ſituation he was not a proper viſitor; 


ſhe requeſted a friend to inform him fo. — 


This decorum increaſed his eſteem; he 
openly avowed his preference of her to all 


other women, and requeſted permiſſion to 


Pay | his addreſſes to her. OLE 
Her 


* 
* 
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Her friends were all delighted; he e 
he degraded himſelf in the propoſal, and con- 
ſidered the inequality between them would 
preclude confidence, and give her a ſenſe of 
humiliation from the obligation ſne muſt feel, 
that would leſſen her in her own eyes as well 
as in his. For a long time ſhe held out, and 
reſiſted every entreaty; but his love, the per- 
ſuaſions of her friends, and a partiality ſhe 
could not help feeling in his favor, at length 
conquered, and they were married with the 
univerſal approbation of all who knew her. 
On the day they were united he preſented 
her with a jointure of four thouſand a year, 
and a deed of gift for ten thouſand pounds 
on her ſiſter, that ſhe might be entirely in- 
dependent, and not feel the difference in 
fituation ſo painfully between herſelf and 
Lady Campley. This laſt act of delicate 
generoſity was moſt gratefully felt by both 
ſiſters. They accompanied him to England. 
Their paſſage to Holyhead proved tempeſ- 
tuous and dangerous; they were toſſed 

about two days and nights in extreme diſtreſs, 
Lord 
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Lord Campley and the Ladies were extremely 
ſick, and the former, juſt at the time when 
the wind changed, and the captain came to 
congratulate them on their ſafety, in a vio- 


lent agony of reaching, burſt a blood veſſel; 
and inſtantly was ſuffocated ! ! | 


64 J odge, my good child,” proceeded Fa- 
ther Mark, © how tevere muſt have been the 
affliction of thoſe Ladies at that moment!“ 
Lady Campley was carried ſenſeleſs to bed, 
where ſhe continued in a ſtate: of ſtupefaction, 
which was expected to be fatal. She was 
carried on ſhore, the ſhock fell upon her 
brain, and ſhe remained for three months in- 
ſenſibꝛe te every thing. The unremitting at- 
tention of her ſiſter and medical aſſiſtance 
happily reſtored her to reaſon. She was 
pregnant, that circumſtance induced her to 
ſtruggle with heart- felt ſorrow, and endeavor 
to live. She could not bear to reſide in 
England amongſt her late huſband's relations. 
She returned to Ireland, purchaſed a beau- 
tiful eſtate in the county of Galway, where 

ſhe 
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the and Mrs. Murray reſided more endeared 
to each other than ever from the fimilarity of 
their misfortunes. Lady Campley was delivered 
of a daughter, to whoſe care and education 
the Ladies dedicated their whole time. 
About five years afterwards they made an 
excurſion throughout Ireland; an eſtate, near 
ſeven miles from hence, was to be ſold ; no- 
thing could be more beautifully romantic and 
tetired: Lady Campley was ſtruck with it, 
and bought it very reaſonably; ſince which 
time they make occaſional viſits here, and 
ſtay five or ſix months. The young Lady 
ia how near ſeventeen 3 n inducements or 
allurements have ever prevailed on either oſ the 


| ſiſters to marry again. To Miſsezampleys 


education they devote themſelves entirely, 
and the only drawback they can have from 
the calm felicity -they enjoy, is the delicacy 
of that young Lady's conſtitution, which is 
| ſuppoſed to be owing to her mother's deep 
affliction and bad health during her preg- 
nancy. They are truly good and charitable, 
not oftentatiouſly ſo, by fubſcribiag their 


names 
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names to public charities, but by ſeeking 
out unfortunate families, deſerted young peo- 
ple, the ſick and aged. In: ſhort, their be- 
nevolence is unbounded, for living retired, 
without parade or. ſplendor themſelves, they 
have largely the power of doing good. To 
theſe Ladies I will introduce you, with almoſt 
an aſſurance of ſucceſs, and until their arrival 
you ſhall remain | with me... 


| END OF THE FIRST VOLUME, 
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